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THE WAVE. 


yeR THE GATURDAY BVENING FOBT. 
BY GEORGE JOHNSON. 





Of the dust he treads man came to be, 
And he calls hie mother Earth, 

But I am born of the wind and sea, 
With the moon to watch my birth. 

He may have his home where I cannot come, 
Bat the whole wide main is mine; 

I toes and roll by the southern pole 
And back to the burning line. 

Like a giant band the icebergs stand 
To guard the Arctic's portals, 

But I glide by their feet and flow till I beat 
'Gsinet a shore never trod by mortals. 

I cool my brow ‘mid the polar snow, 
And backward then I shiver, 

Riasing the mouth as I wander south 
Of many a crystal river. 


On the quiet bay I love to play 
When the tired wind gently lingers, 

And its tangled mass of wild sea-grase 
I comb with my ealty fingers. 

Sanny bighlands, and tropic islands 
Wearing the crowns of palma, 

I epark'e by till I almost die 
In the regions of the calms, 

Toose fervid ekies, with their burning eyes, 
I moan and languish under, 

Till I hear afar a noise like War 
Marching in flame and thunder. 

Then the wild gull ehrieka and her neat she 

seeks, 

The frightened air grows hotter, 

And the Hurricane in bis might again 
Comes rushing over the water. 

With the fiery lightning bis forehead bright’ning, 
Aud his cloudy banners o’er him, 

In his terrible wrath he eweeps on his path, 
Driving the sea before bim ! 

In his arma eo etrong he bears me along, 
Bat I break from his rude embrice, 

And rise like a wall, and totter and fall, 
And fling my foam in his face. 


Oft o'er my sight etreame a signal light, 
Aod I bear, with the joy of a demon, 

The solemn boom roll deep through the glocm 
From the gun of the perishing seaman. 

I leap on the deck of the drifting wreck, 
And drag him into the water,— 

Woat do I cire for bis mother’s prayer, 
Or the tears of his wife, or daughter? 

Hie bones shall whiten where diamonds brighten 
Toe lower ocean's floor, 

And the voice of the surge shall be his dirge, 
Sounding forevermore. 


Through secret straits to the coral gates 
O! the mermaid’s palace I roam, 
And gather bright ebelle from the ocean-dells 
To deck her watery home. 
With my white wet bands I mould the sands 
To islands and harbor-bars ; 
I take my hue from the upper blue, 
And double the number of stars. 
When that lady of grace—the moon—her eweet 
face 
Would behold she gazes on me, 
And ih+ eun every dey when clouds are away 
On my bosom bis image can see. 
I em the child of the breez»s wi'd, 
The wavee of the air—and brither am I 
To the shining crowds of flying c!oude 
That I call the waves of the sky. 


*_2ee- 


JOYCE DORMER’S STORY. 
BY JEAN BONCEUR. 
CHAPTER XXXIV. 


FROM JOYCK DORMER S DIARY 


Mr. Chester and Doris did not come as was 
expected, and Mr Carmichael passed ao rertlees 
bight. Avont Lotty thinks it was on account of 
the cisappointment, for he was eo eager about 
the trains, and even insisted on the one that ar- 
rived at midnight beirg met. 

¥v own opinion is trat there fa eomething on 

bis mind, and I can't help thinking that he's 
a‘raid of what may be inthe packet. Something 
about himself, I euppoee; for 1 am convinced 
that he opened the one that [Doris bad, and took 
therefrom his letter to bis sister. And he used 
Dorie’s seal to seal it up again. Toxt seal was 
never lost! Ob dear! how euspicions I am 
rowing, and what a bad opinion I hive of 
people! Can I, too, be growing deceitful and 
insincere, and eo judging others by myself? No; 
I don't thick that I am. Mr. Carmichael hae 
deceived me more than once, therefore I am 
Justified in doubting bim I cao put a great 
amount of faith in people before | fiad them out, 
but | esn’t afterwards, Ia that un Corietian, I 
wonder? J think not, and I do not feel unchari- 
table when T eay, that I believe Mr ( s1michael 
removed that letter fom Dorie's pocket, or per- 
heps he oid not find it, and fears it 1# in the one 
entrusted to Mr. Chester. 
_ N.B. Tam writirg early in the mornirg, a# 
it ie @ miserable day and | cannot.go out. The 
beautiful boar froet vavished yesterday, and & 
thaw eet in, and now a drizzling rain, half elect, 
hae begun to fall. Well, one can’t have unmixed 
Good, either in the weather or in life— 





Into each life some rain must fall. 


Life would not be life without it; there must be 
some contrast, some «vl, to make the good 
doubly precious. Rain is as necessary as eun- 
shine to the earth, sorrow aa j>y to the soul of 
man. We are always thinking we can settle 
everything better ourselves than it is settled for 
us. I wonder if we could, or whether we should 
not find ourselves something in the case of Phre- 
ton, if we should have an opportunity of trying 
the experiment. 

I keep looking out of the window to see 
whether the boy is bringing the letter-bag. I 
can't settle to anything until the letters come. 
I'm rather glad the poet coly comes in once a 
day at Craythorpe. 

* . = 7 . . 

The letters have arrived. There ia one for 
Mr. Carmichael from Mr, Chester. One from 
Doris for myself. A very short note. She will 
be at Green Ouke this evening. She wonders if 
I shall be surprised at all ehe has to tell me. 
No, I shall not. I have looked forward to it for 
80 long that I am quite prepared. 

It is the ending of my story. When the wed- 
ding is over, and my characters are all disposed 
of, I ehall have to begin a fresh tale, for I don't 
like a novel carried on after a wedding ; it does 
not seem according to rule. Still there are ex 
ceptions. 

Mr. Carmichael is decidedly better since he 
received hie letter; the doctor says he may get 
up for a little towarda evening, eo he will be able 
to reccive Mr. Chester. I wonder what Mr. Lynn 
will think of Doris'’s engagement’ Illow pleaeed 
Aunt Lotty will be—and Mr. Carmichael? = // 
wou't like it; however he is but a secondary per- 
son now. There is Aunt Lotty calling to me. 
How unsettled I feel this morning; I can do no- 
thing but jot down unconnected eentences in my 
diary. What can Aunt Lotty want? 

* * * * ° 

It wae not Aunt Lotty that wanted me, but 
Mr. (irmichael. 

“ What had Doris said to me?” 

“Nothing especial. Merely that she would 
be at home this evening.” 

“Oo—”" @ pause; “does she sey anything 
about the loet document?” 

“ No.” 

“ You can read Mr. Chester's letter, Jovce.” 

This wan an unwonted condescension on Mr. 
Carmichael’s part, and I wondered what under- 
current had brought it about, for I knew there 
must be some reason for it. So | took Mr. 
Chester's note. 

He had prevaile! upon Doris to return. Le 
had had rome é¢ifficulty at first, but had repre- 
sented to ber strongly that it was the right thing 
to do, and would be in accordance with her 
mother’s wieches. Therefore she bad consented, 
and he would bring her to Green Oske today. 
He must start again for Rome almost immedi- 
ately, and wished to have an interview with Mr. 
Lynn, #0 be sbculd atay at Craythorpe until the 
end of the week. 

“T wonder,” I eaid, “that he eaya nothing of 
the document; he seemed to think it would be 
of great importance in impressing Doria with 
the necessity of returning.” 

Mr. Carmichael looked at me keenly. Why 
was be eo anxious about thia paper? | looked 
at the letter again. 

“I> you think,” asked Mr. (armichael, “ that, 
though he makes no mention of thie paper, it 
haa been the means of inducing Doria to return 
to us?” 

Why did he ask my opinion? Wht was my 
opinion worth in comparisou what that of a man 
of Mr, Carmichael's acutenees? It must be his 
ilaess that had rendered him #0 nervove and 
willing to lean upon a weaker jutgment. I 
hesitated what to reply. How could I say 
“Yes” or “No,” though * No” wae my own con- 
viction? And Mr, Carmichael eti!! awaited my 
avewer, Suddenly I rernembered |) oris’s letter, 
there wae a message in it for her uncle. I drew 
it from my pocket and glanced over it. There 
was nothing to give any clue to this message, 
but I felt that had there been anv additions 
cause ‘or disliking Mr. Carmichael, !)oria would 
never have written it. Therefore I replied at 
once, 

“No, I think the document is not found.” 

Mr. Carmicheel’a countenance, which waa al- 
ready leas cl »uded than it had been, grew posi- 
tively sunshiny. 

“ You are a eensible girl, Joyce. 
docament is loet.” 

Not that it much mattered now what there 
wae in it to Mr. Carmichael’s disadvantage, since 
Doria would pot be much longer under his roof 
Aod I wondered if Mr. Carmichael had ar- 
rived at another conclusion fiom Lia letter. 1 
suppose not, though I could have gathered it 
from Mr. Coeater’e letter a@ evcily ae 1 did from 
Dorie’s. But then women draw conclusiour 
mech more readily and with jes4 evidence than 
men, as I bad even now an opportunity of teeti 
fying. And what ia more, their perceptiors are 
generally correct, even though the evidence 
eeeme against them. They have « sublime i’ 
iogice! wey of Ciep-reing surroundings and ari- 
bigu ties, and waking etraight through @ mas 
of plausidle arguments and etatemente, and ar 
riving by a short cut at the trath. I think M>. 
Carmichae! bad wiedom enough to allow this 
juslification to women in general, though I think 
he ecneidered Aunt Lotty ag an exception to the 
rule. Atany rate, he seemed quite to rey on 


I think the 


| my decision, and was altogether in a very good | 
Aunt Lotty was delighted with the im-| Mitted. What had my mother done that euch 


| bumor. 
provement in hie bealth and apirita, 

“ You see, dear, good newa ia the beat medi 
cine after all, and bie mind's at reat about Doris 
now. He has been terribly harassed about her, 
and no wonder. I shail be more than half in- 
clined to scold ber when she comes for causing 
us all go much anxiety.” 

But, of course, when Doria did come, ali Aunt 
Lotty's anger vanished, ard the prodigal waa not 
welcomed with greater rejoicings than was Doria 
at (i een Uake. Mr. Carmichael was a little 
constrained in his manner both to Doria and Mr. 
Coeater, but it wore off after he bad contrived to 
edge in the question that was atil!l to a certain 
extent undecided, 

“1.4 you find the document ueeful in backing 
up your arguments?” asked Mr. Carmichael, 
with apparent carelessness. 

But |, being an interested observer, noted the 
exger look in bia eye, and the anxiety with 
which he awaited Mr, Chester's reply. And I 
knew that he waa determined to know the woret 
at once, whatever that might be. 

‘IT am sorry to say,” returned Mr, Chester, 
“ that the document must have been lost on my 
journey. If 1 had not induced Doris to come 
back to Craythorpe without it, I should ever 
have forgiven msself for being #0 careless, Bat, 
great as is the loss in one point of view, I pre- 
sume that Mr. Lynn's packet contains the same 
information. At least, Mra Carmichacl told me 
that she was preparing « similar document to 
place in Doris’s own hands,” 

Mr. Carmichael, in a lesa constrained tone, 
answered ;— 

* Doubtlesa, and it will be a great comfort to 
Doria to read her mother's sorrowful story.” 

For, of course, |) oris knew no particuiara; she 
at present was merely acquainted with the fact 
that, after a separation of more than eighteen 
years, she was restored to her father through 
her mother’s death. 

From time to time I looked at Mr, Cheater to 
eee whether he etill felt any annoyanoe at my 
foolishness when he was at (ireen Oske the other 
day. He looked very grave, and when I epoke 
to him be did not anewer as he used to do 
The. s wae something very cold and constrained 
in hia manner—-no wonder. There was a ring 
at the hall-door. 

“It will be Mr. Lynn,” eaid Aunt Lotty. 

It was Mr. Lynn, but be did not come into the 
drawing-room. 

Doris eprang up and eexzed Mr, Chester by 
the arm; ehe waa trembling very mach 

“My mother’s husband! On, (rabriell” 

* Your father, Doria.” 

“Tt ia so strange,” #he eaid ; 
lieve it.’ 

Mr. I.snn had gone into Mr. Carmichael's 
etudy ; he wished tu eee Doria alone. And Doria 
went to him. 


“T cannot be 


*- * * . 


When Doria came to the little porch room I 
eaw that ebe had been crying. Se eat down 
by me, aud putting her arms round me, leaned 
her bead upon my shoulder, but it was some 
time before she spoke. Tren she said: 

‘*My poor, poor mother.” 

She could not get that thought out of her 
head. 

** And your father, [)oria?” 

“ Yee, be is to be pitied, too; he bas «.ffered 
much. Bat men cannot euffer oa women do 
they have more to think of, more to take in 
terest in: they go out into the world, and it i# to 
large a field that they can lose themaelves in it, 
and forget partisily, if not whoily, their 
troublee; but a woman etave quietly at home, 
wi hin a narrow circle, and cannot eo easily 
withdraw hereelf from hereel’. She haa to go 
on patiently bearing her sorrow, until it weare 
itee!f ont or weara ber out She can do nothing 
but wait quietly until the endcomes On, Joyce, 
hew my mother muet have grieved, and 1 have 
Lever coaforted ber!” 

“ But you could not, |/oria; you did not know 
her trouble.” 

© Why did she not tell me” 
have helped her to bear it’ 

"No. Dorie.” said 1, soot! ingly, “there are 
come gtiefa that each must bear alone. And 


this was one. Your mother waa wiser tuan 
” 


I could, perhaps, 


you 
“ Mr. Lynn—I cannet quite call him father 
yet, it seeme all like a cream —haa been asking 
me #o much ahout her, making me tell him 
every particular cf her life and of her d ath. 
He th nas of ber just as he had but parted with 
her yerterday, alihough it 14 almost nineteen 
veare rioce they «sid good bye to one another 
ie told me all about that parting, Joyce.” 





dow was it that be waa supposed to be wur 
dered ’” 

“He was left for m 
there happened to » 
bay from which a bow had been put cil to get 
water. The sailors found Mr Lyon lying on the 
beach, atill al ve, hut ineentibie, #0 they tooa 
Lim off to the «#! It war eome days before 
he recuvered hia conec ou-nes entirely, aod then 


rdered on the shore, but 


s veeeel anchoring in the 


he found himeelf in a« ealling-veesel far away at 
sea. A‘ter many risadventures be at leng't 
reached England, where he took the firet ehip 
bound for Auetraiias Sit he waatoo late. 'n 
the meantime my moter bac @ailed io the Aloa 
tro!” , 

Acd Doris, shuideriog, crept closer to me. 








“ But how wae it that he was 80 long away? | 





“Joyce, I wonder why these things are per 


a life of suffering should be hers? They say 
that our lote on earth are tolerably equal, if one 
thing is balanced against another. 1 don't be 
lieve it; our lota are not ¢jual.” 

I did not exactly know how to reply; it was 
ecarcely the time to enter into an argument 
upon the aubject; besides I waa not quite sure 
which side 1 should take myself. Toerefore, | 
only said: 

“Tt is all over now, |)oris; she ia at peace, 
her troubles are ended, and the question that 
you have asked ia anawered to br now. In 
the end we shall doubtless know the meaning 
and the purpose of much that seema mysterious 
now.” 

And then we spoke of Mr. Lynn sgain. 

“He ia so kind, eo thoughtful, Jooo,” aid 
Dofis; “but Iam not going to Lynncourt just 
yet. I shall go every day and get accustomed 
to it firat; it would be euch a sudden change for 
poor |)oris Greaford—I'm glad my name len't 
really Carmichael,” she put in parenth: tically ; 
“such a sudden change—to become all at once 
mistress of a grand house like Lynnoourt! | 
shall atay with you a little longer, Joyoe, till it 
is all made known that I am Mr. Lynn's daugh- 
ter.” 

“And then you will go to Lynncourt and atey 
until__” 

“Uoatil what?” asked [)o is, looking up at me, 

I looked down at ber. 

“Tell me,” I said 

“Totil [T marry Gabriel,” anawered [)oria, 
calmly. “ Are you eurprised, J »v00?" 

* Not In the least; I have always expected 
it.” 

“T have not,” returned [)orfa; “IT had not the 
tlighteat idea that Gabriel cared for me” 

“Nor that vou cared for him?" I asked In a 
half jeating tone, for I was almost afraid of be 
traying myself, 

“No,” replied [oris, very seriously, “and 
Ito not quite eure that I do now.” 


CHAPTER XXXYV. 

Where men accomplish an object that they 
have zealously and pereeveringly worked for, it 
often happens that the aatisfaciion they antici 
peted la by no means realized when the result 
ia pained, 

Tuia depends on several canses; either they 
find that the object has not been worth the 
paing bestowed upon it, or they are too worn out 
with all their watehing and waiting thoroughly 
to enjoy the fruit of their labore, or it may be 
that the object does not comprehend in ite fiaal 
resulta all the advantages that at first sight ap 
peared to belong to it. 

Mr. Carmichail had accomplished hia ot j-ct, 
but he experienced little or no satiafaction. The 
gleam of triumph that had brightened bis coun 
tenance duing i'# prosecution had faded away 
and had giveu place to a reatlens, anxious look 
His eye nervourly glanced round aa though he 
thought that every one was observing him. But 
fears on that point were wholly supertiuous; 
each one was too much eng oesed with hie or 
her own thoughta to bestuw much attention 
upon what might be passing in another's mind 

Mr. Carmichael’s nicce waa an heiress, Leon 
court would come into her povsersion, and Jsbn 
Gresford’a gon would lose bis inheritance. It 
would even pasa out of Jolin Greeford’s own 
hands, through his, Mr. Carmichael’s, niece. 
Yes, this was all accomplahed. Everything had 
gone rmoothly, though once or twice he cer- 
tainly had been in danger of fuilg in hia plane, 
And Mr. Carmichael tried to put the thought of 
bis danger far from him. It was over now, and 
he rubbed hia hands feebly, very feeb'y, for he 
wae e#iill week; the attack had left hin by no 
means himeelf, and he started at every eound 
There waa a vague, uncomfortable eeneation in 
his mind, too, that ne could rot shake cff 
Pehaw! he should feel differently when thie il 
vera had passed off. If he could get out into 
the freeh air thie restlesanesa would vanieh 
Why did people look at him as though they 
wished to question him’ Ie was not bound to 
answer, What a coward he was! Of eat 
was he afraid? The proofs were all clear, There 
was no doubt upon the enbjcct. Mr. G ford 
Lyon had owned hia daughter—-and hie eon waa 
disinherited, Mr. Carmichael had accomplished 
what he songht. He bad had hia revenge. And 
what waa it worth? Had hebenefited Limeell? 
No. Had he annoyed Mr. Lynn? No 

Mr Lynn cured nothing forthe property. Mr 
Lyon's feeling waa one of abeorbing thank‘ul 
nees at having found Lie daughter the child of 


# of her veare of euo 


benelited Mr. Lenn. Ha had heneflud Mr. Ch +- 
ter He had nef benetited himself, 

Mr Chester waa going to marry |)oria. Aunt 
Lotty's prognostications had proved correct, 
Mr. Lyon waa pleased with him, and he had 
been a friend to bia wife. And Mr, Ch ster wee 
staying at Lynneourt, for Mr. Lyon wae eager 
to obtain as moch information as poseidle con- 
cerning hi wife's earlier days in the South. 
Aunt Lotty wan in extreme delight, and Joyoe 
wae aa usual the recipient of her confidences 

‘* You nee, dear,” anid she, “bow wonderfully 
things turn out for the beat I felt eure that 
Mr Lyon would like Mr Cheeter if he could 
only see him; ite just what I always aaid. Ab! 
it my poor pister-in-law were alive, how happy 
she would be! I wonder if people in heaven 
know what's going on upon earth.” 

“T dou't know,” replied Joyoe, absently. 

“Tear me! no, of course, how should one 
know?” responded Aunt Lotty, bastiy, “I 
hope it was pot an irreverent thought, but one 
can't help eproulating « little sometimes, and 
woudering if people do know what's going on— 
angele | mean, not people, of course; for they're 
not people, but something else. I don't know 
if they're even angels,” and Aunt Lotty stopped 
in bewilderment. “Hut whatever they are,” 
she went on, “one can't help thinking of these 
things. -I remember thinking, when the old 
reotor died, what a comfort it would be to him 
if be could only see bis funeral, All the people 
in the village attended, and there was not a 
house but had the shutters closed. Hut atill, 
perhaps, people mightn’t care for these things 
after ceath.” 

And again Joyoe replied, “1 don't know.” 

“ Bat why should [I be talking of deaths and 
funerale with this wedding in my head, I can’t 
imagine, They eay to dream of a funeral ia a 
eure eign of a wedding, and I suppose I am half 
dreaming now, or elve I shoulcn't be thinking 
of such etrange things.” And Aunt Lotty 
opened her eves wide, as if to assure hereeif of 
the fact that she was really awake. “If any 
one could write a story,” she continurd, © what 
a story thie would makel And the wedding 
wou'd be euch a nice ending. Of course, they'll 
walk to the cbureh, it's eo near the house. And 
the brideamaica— but, Joyce dear, | wonder who 
the others will be;'’ and, overcome by the diifi 
culty, Aunt Lotty paused abruptly. And Jvyce 
could not help her out of it. 

“There's Mr. C.rmichael’s bell,” resumed 
Aunt Lotty, “I uuat go. Joyce, dear, I'm not 
quite eory about Mr, Carmichael; he's by no 
mears bimeelf again, All thie worry and ex 
citemeut has been too much for him. I've felt 
it myrelf, and what must he have done, an hia 
rinter's neare? to him than she latome? And 
Doris ia bis own niece, Not but that he’s par- 
tial to you, Joyce, and thinks a good deal of 
your sense, and I'm thankful he does, an you're 
my niece It makes things pleseant, and you're 
a good girl, Joyce, and « great comfort.” 

And aunt Lotty went away 

Joyce #at down before « large embroidery 
frase and tried to work; but after taking one 
or two atitches, she rore and walked up and 
Cown the room, the), topping at the window, 
she looked out over the garten fgom which the 
snow had half-melted, eo that the lawn looked 
like white and green patchwork. The garden 
gate ewung on ite Lingee, and Mr. Unester and 
Loris appeared. And Joyce retreated to the 
embroidery frame, and was bending over it 
when Mr. Chester entered the room ve had 
not eeen bim alone tince the day that he called 
on hia way to Linton 

Ile went to the f eplace, and stood leaning 
agaipet it; but he eeemed to have no itcline 
tion to enter isto converration. Juyce broke 
the rilence by arking 

* Have you been « long walk, Me Chester?” 

“T have been looking at Dorle’a favorite 
view, now that it i¢ whie with enow,” he re 
turned 

“It must look very d.flerent from the rxetch 
you tock,” 

"Very, and I have been looking at it with 
very different feelings from those that then pos 
eeseed me, Mies lL) ormer, I[t ia etrange !ow a 
few monthe wul work qu te a revolution in one’s 
life end actions, How much hae paraed rince, 
that none of ue could expec’, of, at least, bene 
exoeprurg Mr. Carmichael! lie knew of ail thie 
at that tine, though why the revelaion was bot 
made sooner I caunot imagine’ 

* Pert ape Mr Carmichael 
proo’s then.” 

“Mer Carmichael is 


bad pot all his 


mperetrable,” returned 





hia beloved @tfe, the eolar ; 
posed sidowhood, the c usolation of her las! 
h-atricken dave. The loves of the 
perty wee gain to him eince he had fo 

fd exporese hia grat! 


afnetit I 
‘ , 
‘ 1! | He rearer cou 
Mr. Carmichael, and the old barrier that had 
etieted beteren the two men for more than 
teerty yeara wae broken down They wee] 
brothers ip law. Trey had an interest f 


mon. Mr. Lynn had forgotten and forgiven, 
vee, more than forgiven, he had bierred ! 2 | 
enemy And Mr. Carmichael? No be badrot| 
forvotten. he seemed to have on!y brought the | 


past nearer to him; it clung to him and would 
not leave hia Ard for torgiveners, what had 
he to forgive? He slmo-t wieied that he bad 
kept Lie sister's ercret He was by no meane 


eure that he was glad of Lis success. He hed 


ite tod 


Mr ( eeter, “Lown heb. tf! ome” 
“Vee? te olned Joyce interne gstively 
"Mise Dormer, esid Mr. Coeeter very 
gravely, a'ter @ ehort pause, * I] avked v 4 
evtion onee, and | am going to ask it again 
pa” 
Jove ooted op * Well?” she asid 


* Do sou Gletrumt Mr Carmichael etl?” 
vee hesttated 


Kemeu.ber your opinion ia os safe with me 


LOW af it Wee lhen Have Istecvents ins, ired 
scu @ih more corfiderc:? 

“ Toey have n t” replied vce. “ | am sorry 
to aay that | dictrust tig « 1 have pe bape 


LO tight to eazy thie, but TL cannot help feelog 
that there is something bept Dack, romething 
tht he fears | dare ecercelv even shape @y 
Hosting ideas into sorer theugdta, uct lees 
into words, I bertly koow what I thing, but I 


regret deeply that Duris’s packet is lost.” 
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OUR NOVELETS. 


We commenced in Tut!’ <r of May 4th a rew 


novelet, called 


LORD ULSWATER, 


whieh our readers will find to be a ve et of 
great power and intere 


Onur otber nove'e 


JOYCE DORMER’S STOR}, 


‘ 


le penerally acknowledged to be one of the beet 
we have ever pullehed 

pg the 
and afew 


We can furnish back rumbera « ontair 


whole of “Jorce Doxvens Stony,” 


complete series to the fret ary, con 


taining the whole of Emerson Bennett's povelet 
of “ Toe Outlaw's I) 


THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA COMPANY, 


We call attention to the advertisement of this 
Company. We have reason to believe that those 
who patronize it will be pleased with both the 
prices and qualities of their teas. They doa 
very large bueiness— having made one purchase, 
as we underetand, t)e other day, of teas to the 
amount of #4 By the evetem of club 
bing, a# explained in the advertisement, it is 
poesible to try their tease without any one ind 
vidual risking a great des! 


> 


NEW PUBLICATIONS. 
Worrvans Exrseten Berwees 18467 
anp IST" With 1 fell page illustrations, By 
the Rev. M. Basten suthoref “Tue Coming 
Ratile’ and “ Lous Napoleon.” Published by 
J 8 Claxton, Phila. Louie Napoleon is con 
sidered by Mr. Haxter to be the Apollyon of 
Reripture prophecy, and certainly the two names, 
Napoleon and Apollyon, do esound pretty 
near alike. A great number of quotations from 
distinguished writers are brought to prove that, 
acocrding to the l'rophecies, the final seven 
veara, and the ascension of the 141 ) translated 
Christiane, are near at hand 

Synit's Breonn | Be Jeuta Kavanaan, 
author of “ Beatrice,” “ Nathalie” A&A Pub 
lished by D. Appleton & Co, New York, and 
aleo for sale by A«!:inead, Cheatnut etreet, 
Phils. 

Beer Roor Fria. any € TIVATION OF TRB 
Bryer Bok B Published by Ler & 
Srepard, Boston, and aleo for sale by J. B. Lip- 
pineott \ Co., Toile 

Gorat Exvactat oss 
Author'’a American F fitior 
B Peterron & Iiroe, Phila 

The History of Prexoens By W. M 
Ti ac nenay Publehed by MM. lioolady, New 
York. Thia is what ia called a diamond edition 
We are sorry to see, however, diamond editions 
of prose worke. Small type doea muc better 
for the ebort and open lines of poetry than for 
prose. Hesides, poetry ia generally read much 
more slowly than prose—-eepecially the prose of 
a novel—and therfore the eve is not so much 
injured by the emall type. We fear there dia- 
mond editions of |hckena, Thackeray, Ac., will 
do a world of mischief, and we caution senrible 
people to avoid them 

Peace ase Ornen Powva By Jous J. Wore 
The principal poem in this volume, that on 
Veace, ie a long, well vereitied poem in the 
Spenserian stanza, fi ling about half the book, 
There are also mircellaneous poema, entitled 
“ Kegy on the Loasot a Sister,” “ The Triumph 
of Patience,” “Silent Worahip,”’ “ War,” Ac 
The volume is beautifully printed on cream 
colored paver, and, at a epecimen of hook 
making, reflects credit upon the publishers, J 
B. Lippireott A Co, Phila 

SHakisaa Brows FROM 7 

Ky a Member of the ¢ 
Bexsawin, Midshipman Ut. 8 
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By Cian 
Published 


rs Dickens, 


by T. 


we Nava 


ara of ls. | 


Aca 
Dewy Be 
Pare Savy A 
set of humorous engravings illustrating the joye 
and sorrows of a Midehipman's life at the Naval 
Academy Pablished by lee AS epard, [hoe 
ton; and also for sale by JSC 121 
Chestnut street, Poilada, 

| va Ne 
1. Pastionable Marder; and u 7 
a Dark I Be Rev. J. 7 ] 
br Lee \ Shepard, Koster; and slso for sale by 
J S Claston, Phila 
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May Farl Derby 
liament iat night, that he considered the precer 
vation of the peace of Europe no longer a quet 
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So the great war” is postponed for the pre 
we trust foreve 


stated in Par 


tent 
tr The plan of a bridge from Calas to 
Dover, connecting England and brance, is said 
drawn by a bre CO cheineer The 
ooet of if# construction i# «stimated at ¢ . 
and ¢ will be built on piere protected 
agains’ the waves by buffers thirty feet thick 
The plan, ¢: santic Leld not to be im 


t»> have beer 


as it ia, is Leld 
poersih'e of «execution 
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inet, @ Man apy ed fora di Ob the ground 
of at ate and incurable propenrity to atea 
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voree 

tw A 
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reedmap, named Lenkhorn, is run- 
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onvention. He announced himself 
being in favor of * low tarf, no 
taxe*, more money to be sent South, and espe 
that the price of whiskey eliould be put 
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GM Suite for breach of promise of marriage 
are bot common ip Franoe, a4 the judges al@waye 
@eneidie rule that, up to we las; moment, the 
psrties should be free to “ change their minds,” 


sant 


Cie: \ 


[May 1s, 1867, 
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The Home of Thomas Sully. 


’ THE SaT’° RDayY EVENTS Post 
Cn | ifth etreet, in the very heart of the busi 
nese life, activity and modern improvement of 





Philadelphia, the pseser-by may note a five 
large mansion, whose carved wood work, qusint 
| steps, and braee brigh'ly burnished, tell an ua- 
mistakable etory of age. A stranger might paes 
| it by unheeded, bt for the name whose record 
is too honorable to be soon forgotten. It is the 
| home of Thomas “uly, whoee career as the firat 
portrait painter of bie day has been as long as 
it is brilliant. I cherish among my earliest re- 
collections the delight felt when a child (and I 
was parsionately food of pictures) if by any 
chance I found in old annuals a face, whether 
of child or woman, that bore the ennobled name 
of Sally, ae it wes almost sure to do if it gave 
me unueue!l pleasure. Yet |] was Lardly pre- 
pared to fad in my fevorice artiet so genial, 
4 niiy and entertaiving a companon, or ‘or an 
interview eo unreserved and pleavant. We found 
him in an upetairs room adjoining his studio, 
(the walle of the latter bemg covered with 
groups and portraite ) one of thoee epscious old- 
fashioned rooms whore very walls seem hung 
with legends, and througu whose dours 4 
thoughtful guest can bard!y enter without vague 
mental injuiries and conjrct a to those to 
whom they were orce tam , and by whom 
they will be known no more. His life-long ser 
vanta, canvas, easel, colora and brueh, were be 
fore bim. Ou the firet, though unfinished, a 
face was beginning to weer # pleasant expree- 
sion. “ This,” said the artist, pointing to a 
email! picture, “ie a favorite—there are four 
printings in the world which cannot be eur- 
paved, ‘The Deecent from the Croea,’ by Ru- 
bens; ‘‘ihe Ascension,’ by R.fim le; this ‘Com- 
munion of 8:. Jerome,’ by Dominichino, and Co - 
regio’s group of our Saviour, his mother, Eiiza- 
beth aad Jerome—the name | cannot recall, but 
it ia well known.” The centra! paintiog in this 
studio is a large life-s ze portrait of the artiet's 
wife, by whoee side is a favorite dog. The sight 
of this faithful animal gave rise to some inci- 
dente of their attachment and intelligence. One 
had been told by Jobn Putter, brother-in-law of 
Conmodore S ockton, “a man who never told 
anything that waa not etrictly true.” IHlehada 
dog, before whom the life of no tow! was eafe ; 
but as his turkeys were one evening ecattered 
and exposed, he thought they might as well die 
while au eflurt wes being made to sav: them as 
from neglect. Calling this dog to bim, he told 
him very decidedly he wished him to bring them 
bome, but not to hurt one of them. After some 
time the dog returned with all but one. Hua 
mast: r again fixed his eye on him and told him 
he must bring the last one too, and after another 
journey he did ao. “Now if that wae not intel 
ligence, Lehould likes to know what ie?” Speak 
ing of Wash ngton Irving, Mr. Sully rewarked : 
“| knew him well, and mourned tor him as a 
brother. As we rode out in the High\ande, he 
was singing that child rhyme, 


“*The litle dog laughed to eee sacl: eport,’ &o 


You may be sure no harsh, rough man would 
bave amueed himee!lf eo!” Stopping before an 
excellent portrait of Jackson he eaid, “I am 
no politician, but after the Gerera!l eaved New 
Orleans | wae eo grateful I asked him to Jet me 
paint bia portrait, One day while it was on my 
ease! a terrible storm came up. Ch, it was 
miserable! I would not have turned a dog out 
on such a day. What was my astoniehment 
when Jackeon made hie appearance. ‘ 
ent,” he eaid. Now that wae 
all the more characteriatic of the man as he was 
sitting to oblige me.” Madison ie aleo here, aod 
just opposite “Mire. Farren the actress, with pow- 
dered hair. Jn an old annual Mr sully showed 
us the lovely face of achbild. “That,” he eaid, 
“| painted, but the father would not accept it 
asa / ‘ness of bia eon. It waa not so beauti 
ful, he eaid, and he would not have it at all. The 
son grew up quite homely; the painting was 
bought for twice as much by a stranger, and 
the father had none.” Oa a table in the ac join- 
ing room we noticed a handsome eword, present 
ed to Gren. Alfred Sully, sou of the artist, by the 
oflicera ‘‘ whom he bad led in battle.” “ He is 
now away out at the end of civilivstion among 
the Indiane,’ and pausing before a g'pey's ‘ac’, 
he added, “ Do you know that these ¢ peices and 
Indiane cannot bear to be painted—they think 
that some portion of their souls goes into their 
pictures.”’ (A compliment to en artise truly.) 
After some further study of the varied faces 
wi which the walls were peopled we bade the 
genial artist good by. “I do not expect to be 
here long,” waa his thought‘’ul remark, * May 
the end of alifs long and honored as hia bas 
been be peace, and faces even more radiant and 
beautiful than those he baa often painted, (be- 
ciuse free from all that is earthly and periah- 
iar.) jovfaully greet him when hie eyes beho'd 
the immortal youth and beauty which we can 
look for only in another life! In Mr. Sartain’s 
the w:| -known engraver’s) cabinet of rare and 
beawitife! things, among pictures of the “ Deluge,” 
the “l.sst Supper,” “ Ascension,” “Christ Re- 
jected,” “Grant and family, “the Liocolo 
group,” by S. B. Waugh, .c., we afterwarda 
“aw come ‘ine portraite by the same gi'ted hand. 
These rare master-pieces, scattered through 
many homes and galleries through the lard will 
be sacred!y cherished, when the hand which 
created them shall have forgotten i'# cunning. 
— 


; 
ine ; 


hreakh an engage 


¢# A yourg ladr, reading near Brcoklyn, 
Now York, became so interested in the society 
man, that while in tis company ehe 

. her diamond ring, end found a braes one on 

er tioger its ead. Soe save that “if the ring is 
returned she will ask no iestions.” 

{# Scientific writers u 2 that wood, 
when continually exposed to & Very mocerate 
heat, such as that of ateam and bot water pipes, 
wil, ta @ @pice Of time varsing from cieht to 
ten yeare, become so intamma ile that it will take 
fire at a temperature very little over that cf 
boi ing w The wood undergoes a siow 
process of charting, and gaid on!y awaits 
the admiation of air (which it gete by shrinking 


of a young 


form 








and cracking | to birst out isto tiame 
Dpet of 


C#” By w recent cecree of the EF 
Beezil, all children of slaves born after the <.b 
of April lest are free, and slavery will entirely 
ceaee at the exd of twenty years from (nat date. 
Five-eixthe of the population of Brazil are either 

egrces or persons of mized biood, and tac- 
tithe of these are slaves. 

CH” Madame Catalini was pious, but not 
bomole. When a Frenct: journaiis: assailed ! ef, 
she resented the assault ar a cort of Liasphemy. 
“When God,” said Midame, “hae given to a 
mor al ecch cxtraorcioary talent as | poase se, 


and #0 Go not decree damages except where de. | people ought to applaud ang honor it aaa miracle. 


ception bas been used 


It ia pro‘ane to depreciate the gifts of Heaven!’ 
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I adore fat people. I regard them with hone 
lees admiration. I even delight to behold fas 
men. For fatness indicates good temper and 
good living. We inetinctively associate Rood 
nature with adipore tissue. And ninety ning 
times out of a hundred we are right. Either 
fa:ness makes people good-natured, or elee good. 
nature makes people fat. I don't know which 
it ie, and I don’t care—but I keow that, a’mog: 
without exeeption, fat folks are good-natured. 
They enjoy life. They do not worrit the feah of 
their bones. They are the people who do no 
cry over epilt milk. 

Fatnees is absolutely incompatible with coig. 
blooded wickedness. Did you ever see a {gt 
gambler? Great criminals are never fat. Once 
I saw a man who had murdered hie wife. He 
was thin asarhacow by moonlight, « bungry 
v cious wretch, who looked as though he 
like to murder me, if he could once have |aid 
hie ten fingerson me. I would stake my ears 
that, since the world began, no desperate con- 
epirator ever weighed two bundred 
Robespierre was thin as a dried herring. So are 
moet old maide, Dees you, yes! And you never 
beard of a sneaking cut-throat, or aseaseln, of 
profeesional murderer who was fat. It cannot 
be. It is not in the nature of things, 

Fat men are jolly, and comfortable, and good. 
natured. They don’t fly out in a passion. They 
never eputter. They wil! nearly always let you 
tease and tease them till you are out of breath, 
ard they woa’t say a word. Asa rule, they do 
not obj:ct to your haviag your own way. That 
is the best trait about them. And they don’t sey 
earcastic things about girls’ bonnets and water. 
falla, as the lean, ecraggy newspaper reporters 
are always doing. Not they. Your snappish 
married man is Jean and nervous, He is the 
fuaey, pecvieh husband who rages about hia ool- 
lars, pokes his nose into the kitchen, and fumes 
around like an old hen. But verily, fat mes are 
not so. Toey are the ne plus ultra of busbands, 
And if I were going to print a eplendid man- 
ang¢l, I should picture him with a curly mous 
tache, and weighing not less than a hundred and 
ninety. 

If fat men are good, fat women are better. 
Taey wldom have hysterics. And what a sight 
it is ta eee them laugh! How the merriment 
ripples over their plump cheeks! They are not 
given to fretting. The uneasy, fretting creature 
who puts the whole Louse in hot water, and 
keeps it there from morning till night, who is 
sourer than last year’s cider, is always the lean- 
est of women. She ought by all means to be 
mrried to the enappish husband, So that they 
might have it out with eech other, cat and dog. 
If there ia one woman in the world who eur- 
passes all the remaining female sex—it is the 
Woman Who Does Not Fret. She is a gelden 
womar, and can drive a nail beside. You don’t 
often fiad her, but when you do, you will find 
her fat. She appears to be a cross between s 
( 1akereas and a healthy angel. She is cooling 
and soothing to have around. She makes you 
think of sweet cream and white lilies and boney, 
allina breath. She is merry as a bluebird, the 
year round, and better than tonic bitters. She 
never worries you nor makes you ewear. She is 
the queen of womankind, ia the woman who 
does not fret. But mark this: She is alwaye fat, 

The best singers are invariably fat. The eing- 
ing temperament runs with adipose tissue as 
naturally es water runs down bill. Look at the 
beat professional singers, if you do not believe 
it. Adipose tiseae somehow infuses a epiritual 
oil into the whole nature, lubricating even the 
harshnuees of the voice. Of course a fat person 
sings well. He ought to be etarved if be dido’t! 

Ob to be fat! Oh to be plump, and jolly, 
aud easy! To bave your nerves comfortably 
covered up. To have them not lying out bare 
upon the surface, inflamed by every breath of 
wind, «,,ivering and shuddering at every sound. 
Fat people do not know the miseries of thin 
people, or they would bless the Lord every day 
that they are not as other men. Toey would 
think upon their mercies, and be thankful that 
they are not doomed to neuralgia and fretting. 
And if they are obliged to wear bigger boots, to 
be sure their well-padded toes won't punch 
through the boots half sosoon. If they do break 
down benches at camp-meetiog, their sharp el: 
bows wiil not knock out their next neighber’s falee 
teeth, in coming down. And if it does take 
more dry goods to dress them, it does not take 
half eo many groceries to feed them. If it does 
take more dry goo7s to dress them, they do not 
look like a concretion of acute angles after they 
are dressed. Indeed they ought to be happy. 

Get fat. It will do you good. ZAG, 

e asi 


(7 A man in Chicago has applied for a di- 
vorce, on the ground that for nimeteen years 
past bie wife has regularly “ wolloped” him. 

62 The following touching epitaph wae writ 
teu by @ Britich nobleman upon his wife :— 


“ Beneath this marble slab doth lie 
Ae much of virtue as could die; 
Which, when alive, did vigor give 
To aa much beauty as could live.” 


C@ Baron Lieber, epeaking of Englishmen, 
says: “ All I know of them is that they are 
triends of light and pure air, but no foreigner 18 
able to prophecy what Eoglishmen may think 
anout a certain thing six months or eix years 
hence,” 

t@ Ezcs with iron shelle will be a fact at 
the Parie Exposition. A Berlin chemist caused 
hie hene to prodace them by feeding them on & 
Lreparation in which iron was made to take the 
place of lime. The eggs may do very well for 
trar portation, but how about the chickens? 

CH The | vist committee of the Preebyterian 
As-embliea, U.d and New School, have agreed 
upon terms of reunion. These terme are to be 
submited to the churches for s year before final 
action 

Ct” In marufacturing the Atlantic telegraph 
cabie, it was found that by getting the best lay 
cf & bempen strand around a ateel wire, the 
8 regis of the two combined exceed: d the sum 
of the 8 rengths of the two separately! 

C3 Maccuiavelli tells us that “ther? are 
braius of three races. Toe firet understands of 
itself; the second understands ag mach #6 |6 
s10Wn it by others ; the third neither understands 
of itse'f nor what it isehown by otbers.” 

(@™ ~cercowen Sxep —The seed of the sud- 
tower is eaid to be the best remedy known for 
the cure of founder in horees, Immediately 00 
discovering that your horse is founsered, '* 
about a pint of the whole eeed in his food, and 
it will give a perfect cure. 

CB Yor good qualities often expore us © 
mor hatred asd pereecution than all the us 
we do. 
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South Americar Civilization. 


WRITTEER POR THA GATCADAY BYEXING POT, 
BY OOSMO. 

tgapr To Rins—Caoosino Paatyers—A Cnarm- 

ino. Companton—Lovaty Lanpscars— 

Leecurow Ew Cannatie—Comic Catastroris 

—Et Casa De Osso—A Parcvian Premsc— 


Frisxpiy Partina. 


Having passed a night and day, and then by 
persuasion another night at Alhambra, we were 
about to go our way, delighted with our enter- 
tainment, and ted with our new friende— 
especially Dona E'mina and the pretty Senoritas 
Albertina and Lacilletta, the charming daughters 
of on Augustine and Dona Elmina. 

Many were the persuasions used to induce ur 
to prolong our visit; but persistently we said 
po to them all; until at length there came oa 
proposition from the Senorita Albertina that 
caused us to change our purpose. If we would 
remain two days longer, they would show us 
something, or more correctly, several things well 
worth our attention. First, something of the 
surrounding region, which they ouneel us was 
one of the most delightful in Peru. Ther, on 
the second morning, they would cscort us to a 
very singular cavern called ef Cova de Osco, (the 
House of Bones) After which they would 
entertain us with a real Peruvian picnic, and 
keeping ue another night permit us to go our 
way 

The vote to remain was carried by acclama- 
tion, and hurrying to saddle we ret out on our 
tour of inepection, accompanied by |) on Augus- 
tine and his entire household, including his wife, 
sons, daughters, brothers, sisters, and nephews 
and nieces, who made up a cavalcade outnumber- 
ing considerably our own party. 

lt was proposed by |)ona E'mina that instead 
of all riding in company, and of course all 
secing the same things, we should pair off pro- 
miecuously, an Alhbambran senora, with a gen- 
tleman «s/rangiero, and vice versa, 80 that each 
of us visitors ehould be provided with a guide 
and instructor, and riding in couples, covering 
a broader breadth, our united observation would 
cover so much more of the beautiful scenery, 
which afterwards we could paint io each other 
at our leisure. The suggestion pleased every 
one, and Dona Eimina, sensible woman that she 
was, did me the honor to select me as her cava- 
lier companiero. Madam Minnie fell to the 
choice of a handsome young fellow, youngest 
eon of my lady guide, Bonnie Kate paired off 
with Don Augustine, her husband replaced her 
with l)ona Luciletta, Dr. Bond tock Dona Al- 
bertina for a companiero, and thus the match- 
making proceeded, until we were all paired off, 
except the surplus Albambrane, tome ti‘teen in 
all, who volunteered to ride separately, acting 
as orderliis and adjutants to the brigade io 
general. 

Riding first to the eastward, with a mutnal 
understanding that riding around in a wide 
circle, sweeping northward first, and then west- 
ward, we should all come together at about two 
o'clock P. M. for the purpess of having a gene- 
ral lunch; dinner to be deferred until our return 
to Alhambra. 

I have never ridden 60 many leagues over a 
country 80 continuously delightful—never so 
many houre, with a companion more charmingly 
entertaining. Toe entire landecape, eo far se 
one could see, was an undulating p'ain, groves 
of flowering shrubs and fruit-bearing trees, alter- 
nating at brief intervals with cultivated grounds, 
fields of waving grain, and gardens of juxurieut 
vegetables. Near neighbora to each o'her were 
neat, white-walied, red-roofed ¢s/iicias, rur- 
rounded with all the better features of Peruvian 
taste and elegance. It was a magnificent tropi- 
cal Eden—1) 0a Elmina, though forty-five, a 
fitting Eve. There was so much of epchant:nent 
in the lovely landecape, and more in the versa- 
ule and brilliant conversation of my companion, 
that the entire day might have passed without 
a thought of luncheon or Gisner occurring to 
me, but for our coming somewhat unexpectedly 
upou the jmajority of both parties conso idated, 
and collected under some majestic palms, no one 
having as yet diamounted. 

Just as we rode up, Monteiro called in nauti- 
cal atyle:—" Six bella!” 

“Make it eo and pipe to dinner,” the doctor 
responéed promptly. 

“T propose, ae none of us need a sexta, and 
the horses are al! freeh enough, that we do not 
dismeunt at all,” O Harra said. 

“Woat then?” “(Go without our luncheon?” 
“Fast till dinner time?” and questions of a like 
character were asked of the ex-hussar. 

“Nea Let ua dine cn canna/le, 

“Like doga, eh, Barney?” Kate queried, mie- 
interpreting her buaband'‘s last word. 

“Not a mite of it, honey. Only in the saddle 
like ladies and gentlemen.” 

“ |) on't see how that iz to be done,” the doctor 
mused, looking puzzled. The Alhambrane oid, 
however, and one of them, I think, ()’Harra’s 
fair companion, |) sna Lucilletta, had been in 
structing him. At apy rate he began inetrnet- 
ing ond directing us as authoritatively ag if be 
ad been commancing hia original Lussare in a 
Cusrge 

“s-nora Monteiro, please oblique to the right 
a few pacce—ro—now advance dirrc'ly towarde 
me tilt our borees’ beads meet. Tuat's well! 
(Cosmo, you come in here, beading due norih— 
Dona A'mina, you ride in from the opposite 
side. There you are—all man-o'-war faehion— 
heads to the centre, taile towards the four car- 
Cinal pointa of the compses. Now, Shieko, 
take a Jaeso and faeien al! the horecs’ heads te- 
gether so they cannot back out. So—that’s 
well. Now, Senora Cosmo, your rubber pon / 
if you please?” 

We began to be educated. Usder B.rney's 
instructions we fpread out my wife's great, 
equare gum pancho over the horses’ heads, and 
all four of ue Jeaning wel! forward in the eacdie, 
secured the corners firmly to cur belts, and thcn 
*tiing upright, and well back in our saddles, 
the eiastic pancho was drawn so tight that it 
presented a early leve! eurface, forming an in- 
promp'u India rubber cining-table with human 
ieg*, and horses for caatore. 

Po-ket: and pouches were emptied, and the 
bro:d, elastic table covered with cakes, Cueddar 
c'cese, B: lougne sausage, co'd chicken, pastry, 
fruit, vinho doro, porter, abscinthe, anrisette, 
and « stray flask or two of genuine A irshiusser, 
and riding in from all quarters of the cum; es 
the company began to dine +» canna’’e 

“A reguiar horse table,” remarked Monteiro. 

* Pat an « to the table and you are nearer the 
facts,” Kate fired back ensppishir, pouting « 
little that ehe had not been made one of the 
pall bearers, 

“An American star table—curtsiled—minous 
& point,” said the doctor. 


” 








“A Peruvian star, horee-teiled, rather,” re 
torted the bug bunter—the first attempt at play- 
ing with worde we b.d ever heard from him 

So the dinner and fun went on famously, till 
our luncheon wae helf made, when there came 
a sudden interrup'ion, and ridiculous cates 
trophe. Oar horees having their appetites, 
whet'ed by the odor of the viands, and pro- 
vi ked at not being able to get a nibble at the 
good things overbead, began to bite furiously st 
each other underneath. We were in po con‘i 
tion to quell the war gelog on savagely onder 
the table, and directly, when the furious ani- 
mals broke their fastenings and began to back 
out io opposite directions, tied to the four cor- 
ners of the table se we wera, there was to 
“backing down” for vs, and #0 hastily disen- 
gaging our feet from the stirrupe, we slid over 
the animals’ heads, going down all in a heap— 
O Harra fist on hia back, bolding fest to a tlaek 
of apnisette, hie thum> thrust into its neck for 
acork. I, less fortunate, went hesdiong, face 
foremost, ‘n among the debris of the dinner, 
nearly burying my head in a great pan of some 
sweet, sticky Peravian pastry that Dona Alber 
tina had carried carejally ali day for an especial 
dessert. !)ona Elmina, weighing not an onnce 
less than one hundred and seventy pounds, 
coming down se ehe did piu upon my sto. 
m:ch, precisely as a Peruvian woman sita in 
the saddle, made an impression ten times more 
lasting than her eprightly cocversation had 
done. Senora Monteiro feil properly enough, or 
would have done eo had O'Harra been out of 
the way. As it was she came down endwise, 
equare upon bis head, covering the galiant ex 
hussar all over with her drapery, criving bis 
thumb fo far into the neck of the flask that it 
was as fast as a ground glare stopper, and there 
was a ruinous waete of annisette in breaking 
the glass so as to free the imprieoned digit. 

There was no cerious bodily harm doue, how. 
ever, and having extricated ourselves from our 
divers ridiculous predicaments, cleared the 
wreck, gathered up the fragments, and had a 
hearty laugh over the comical termination of 
our luncheon +n cannalle, we decided to reserve 
the balance of our appetites for our dinner at 
Albambra. So the four of us fa'len ones having 
remounted, we drew sparta: before, it being 
understood that we ehould nex: come together 
at the eetancia of Don Augustine. 

Done Elmina wae quite as entertaining during 
the remainder of the afternoun aa she had been 
before, but I was eo pain u ly impressed by the 

conxjuences of her fall, that I appreciated her 
wit and wisdom lees, I fear, than they deserved. 

Only the Senorita Alvertina, of Don Augus- 
tine’s family de facto, rode with us on the second 
day; though we had the company of a dozen or 
more of the more distantly related Alhambrans, 
young men and pretty donas, on our vikit to the 
* House of Bones.” Don Auguatine, his wife, 
and the remainder of the family, remained at 
home to meke preparations for the picnic, and 
were to meet us in che campo, about a league and 
a-half from the estancia, ou our return from the 
cavern. 

At the distance of about three leagues from 
Aibambra, in a north-western direction, we came 
to the head of a narrow ravioe with a small 
stream of pure, eparkling water flowing along 
the bottom, As we rode down, the sides of the 
gorge became higher and move abrupt rapidly, 
until within the Gistance of threc-jaa:‘ers of a 
mile the ledges rose perpendicular on either hand 
to an average height of about a hundred feet, 
pierced in many places along their faces with 
holes, that Doua Albertina, who was familiar 
with every feature, informed us were the en- 
traucea to caverns and caves, which had never 
been explored. 

At length the wall ou the left-band side termi- 
nated abruptly, and in ita place appear d a green, 
eloping lawn, studded with groups of pretty, 
flowering shrubs, bananas, plantains, and pome- 
granite trees—amoug which the litle brook 
meuocered in a multitude of serpentinee, marking 
a general course to the south-west, or nearly at 
tight avgles with that of the ravine. ‘)a the 
right baud Bide the ledge continued ite line of 
perpendicular and here and there overhanging 
wail, ond about four bundred yards below where 
the cliff on the left terminated, we came two the 
entrance to ¢/ Casa de Osgo. It ia an irregular, 
gothic arch, about twolve feet in height and six 
aod a-half io width at ite bace; which ia ele- 
vated some ten feei above the base of the ledge, 
the ascent to it being steep, but not in the least 
ditiicult. 

I)emounting, and lighting our torches, we 
evtered the arch, which tor the first fifteen yards 
maiotsined ita proportions, in a straight lise, 
with a level surface of bard, red clay. Toen the 
paseage began to widen and rise higher above 
our heada, bendiog to the right at an angle of 
forty five degrees, the floor becoming rocky and 
uneven and rising at a considerable upward 
grade. Wihio this larger passage we soon be- 
gan to find bones, both of animals of various 
kinds, and of human beings, scattered over the 
ground promiecuously, becoming more humerous 
a+ we advanced, until in a little time the whole 
floor of the cavern, which had widened tu more 
than a hundred feet, was packed, piled, and 
literally paved with diemembered skeletons of 
homanity, and beaste, and birds—several of the 
two latter being of extinct species now only 
foun. in fossil, and a mumber of them exceed- 
ingly rare. 

At the terminus of this immense corridor, was 
@ narrow but lofty passage at right angles with 
the direction of the great ball, running to the 
left a distance of about a hundred and hfty feet, 
terminatiog in an immense chamber, @ith 
smooth, perpendicular walls, rising toa height 
of more than fifty feet; covered by an arched 
roof rising in the centre fifteen feet perbaps 
higher than the walls, and bung all over with 
beautiful, and in many instances, vaet stalactites, 
tbat refccting f.om thcie innumerable faceta the 
giare of our torches, lit up the whole interior of 
the great square chamber with the most int"ise 
brilliancy, making the scene oue of indeecribabie 


splendor. 
We were in ¢/ Casa ir Oeeo, and it wae ap- 
propriately named. In great heaps, all over the 
tloor, with narrow avenues between, vere bones 
—human and animal, ecme in entire ekeletons, 
bat mostly detached and mingle¢ in prom'scuour 
disorder. Some of the human ekeletone that we 
found in a state of perfect preservation, gave 
mute tes imony of a awarf race that had inhahi 
ted Pera st an earlier period tran that of the In- 
cas. When alive, not one of them bad stoud 
above four and a-balf feet, the avesage of more 
than fi‘tv that we measured being four iret three 
| inches. “Io s}l instances the cranium wae much 
| depressed, the posterior portion of the ekull 
| greatly elongated, while the angle of the lower 
js was prominent, chin protruding, the auditory 
opening placed high, prominent cheek boves, 
| and the orbital ridges overhanging aii, indicative 








of a race endowed with an intelligence of the 
very lowest order 

Among the anima! skeletons, the most nume 
rons were those of a gigantic armadillo, some of 
the horny covers or shiclde of whic) measured 
nine feet in length and five in breadth. Then 
there were immense numbers of bones and 
many entire ekeletone of the Lynx, ten times 
larger than apy modern representative of the 
genus, and the skeletons of monstrous hyenaa, 
showing that a'though neither of these animeis 
have been found inhabiting the southern portion 
of our continent in modern times, they must 
have existed there at some early period in great 
nombersand of larger proportions than any now 
l ving. 

Many were the surm ses and suggesiore of 
fered by various membere of our party io refe- 
rence to thie subterranean house of boner, and 
ita singular miscellaneous collection of human 
and anima! remains; but ae none of our conclu- 
sions were in the least satisfactory to ourselves, 
they would be liutie likely to prove anythirg 
more #o to the reader; and so without pausing 
to present any of our uncertain theories, | will 
instead remark that having devoted some three 
hours to the interior of «) Caso ce (/sa, we came 
forth in a perpk xed puzsle, mounted our horece 
and rode to the rendesroue, to participate in a 
pastime that we were more familiar with. 

We found Don Augustine, hie familr, and 
some fifty friende, of both sexes and all ages, on 
the ground, and the feast in a for#ard state of 
preparation. A genuine Peruvian picnic is po 
mere outdoor culdcut, chicken, cake and 
cheese, cold ham, aod bread and butter affair, 
There were two great blazing fives, a fine, fat 
bullock dressed and lying whole on his hide, 
half a-dozen sheep laid out in the same manner, 
fowie, plucked aud ready for roasting, egas, 
fruita, vegetables, bread, and wines, ard the or- 
der of the feast is—help yourrel! to whatever 
you prefer and cook as you please. 

So within half an bour after our arrival, there 
were busy roasting, and boiling, and stewing 
broiling, poaching, and feasting—berea tiitch of 
beef or mutton epitted on a sharp stick was 
held to the hot coals; there a pullet, suspended 
from a slender bambco thrust diagonally into 
the ground, revolved close to ths blaze, roce ing 
famously—eggs poaching in embers, yams and 
eweetpotators and rich Peruvian 
pompking roasting; coffee and cocoa steaming ; 
and epicures cutting three pound pieces o! ten- 
der beef, ani lapping them in breadthe of the 
green hide, burying them in t'e hot ashes and 
earth, roasting them into delicious carne com 
wine, waseail, hilarity—‘urrah! Ab, 
there ig much good cheer and fraternal fellow 
ship in a genuine Peruvian picnic. 

There was #0 much of all these farcinating 
features in this especial one that it waa unani- 
mourly decided to continue it through the night, 
making @ picnic dinner, rupper, and finally our 
parting breakfast in one continuous feast, The 
programme was carried out to the mutual satis 
faction of all parties concerned, a: d seriousness 
ouly came with the necessity of separation, when 
with emutted features, soiled hande, and greasy 
lipa, we embraced promiecuourly aud kissed cach 
other—A dios — Devs f 


muriallaa, 


pero, 


ot Ware 
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An Elephant and a Rat. 

A very extraordinary encoun‘er between a rat 
and ap elephant haa recently taken place in the 
Garden of Plants, Londen, which was witnessed 
with interest by hundreds of persona, The 
keepers were engaged in destroying a great 
number of rata, when one of them eecaped and 
ran to the epot allotied to the elephant. Seeing 
no other refuge, in the twinklivg of an eye the 
rat suddenly ensconced himself in the trunk of 
the elephant, very much to the elephants die. 
satiafaction. Ie stamped his foot and tw ated 
hia truok around like the rail of a windmill. 
After these evclutione, he stood suddenly re 
tiecting on what was best todo. He ren to the 
trough where he is accustomed to drink, and 
placed hia trunk into the water, then returned 
to bia den, and raising hia trunk, with the water 
absorbed, he dashed out the unfortunate rat, 
which wae ina sheet of water like that iseuing 
from a fireengine. When the rat fell to the 
ground, the elephant eeized bim, and made him 
undergo the immersion and projection four 
times. At the fourth it fell dead. The ele 
phant, with a majewiec air, but cool and placid, 
crushed hia annoying little enemy with hia foot, 
and then went round to the epectators to make 
bia usual collection of cakes, sugar, and other 
dainties. The feat was received with vociferous 
applause, which the elephant seemed fully two 
understand and appreciate. 


Singular Cause fora Duel. 

A Paria correspondent writes: —The horses 
of a carriage took frighs a few days ago, but a 
young man who was passing rushed to tuem, 
aod, not without some danger to himeelf, etopped 
them. In the carriage wae a lady, ond ere, 
calling the young man to ber, thanked tim, at 
the eame time etating that ehe waa the |) ichese 
de Sne then extended her hand, which 
the young man took, but the withirew it 
directly, leaving a piece of paper in hia hand 
At the eame momert ehe clored the carricge 
door and off The pay woe a bank 
pote! The young man, who was a geatieman, 


arove 


was covered with confusion at the tdea of his 
devotedness being recompensed with money 
But he immediately went into acaus>, and find 
ing the addreee of the duc’ e*# in @ fashionabe 
directory, wrapped up her note iu one of a 


larger amount, and wiih hia card sent both to 
her. The grand dame waa greatly ss«toni-hed 
at the etranger presuming to return her pote, 
and to accompany it with one of his own. She 
consulted her buamand, and it sceema that he 
thought fit to conrider the act a8 an impert.- 
venee. In consequetrcs it is nos aulikely that 
there will he a due! 


A Caspip Norice —The Cricago Tribane saye 
that the following notice is to he eeen on a house 
in the weet division of thate ty 

“This house #49 per mouth—-two pariora, 
dining room and kitchen below ; above four bed 
rooms, with closets Tne whole in a wretched 
condition ; the paint worn eff, the paper n par- 
jora torn and emoky. that of the Gining room 
entirely failing off. Tne landlord mates no re 
pairs, not even a pane Of piss No gas, very 
cold in winter. A beck way for fuel, but none 
for groceries, Tule is to tave questions and beil 
puihog. No one shown through the house.” 


Cirenmetances alter ceses, Lip service 
ia cons dered diecreditabdie to a Chrrietian, but it 
is @ Oelightful thing between two lovers 

“Sirrat," e098 @ justice to one brought 
before him,‘ you are @u arrant knave” S.ye 
the prisoner, “ Juet as your worship epoke, the 
clock strack two.” 





Walker! 

l'r, Mary EF. Walker's professional capacity 
has been doubted in London, and ia causing 
some discussion in the papers there. (ne of the 
editors wants to know why she does not give 
the names of the professors whose lectures she 
attended ; another desires to have the name of 
the university at which “ the doctor’ graduated ; 
aod they say she is not restrained from men- 
tioning these from any feminine delicacy, for se 
exbibite ber courage in wearing the bloomer ove- 
tume, So, to settle these disputes, the lady 
writes to the Spectator, saying :-— 

“She reecived the degree of M. D., in New 
York, in 1855, and had « regalar contraet from 
the United Staves, in 1844, s@ surgeon in the 
regular army, and, since that time, hae received 
offivial testimonials from Ginerale Sherman, 
Thomas, and the I’resi tent.” 

Now thie would be quite satiefactory, perhaps, 
bat somebody in London has bad the curiosity 
(an ungentlemanly doudter,” she calla him) to 
write to the Surgeon General of the | nited States 
Army, seking for information regarding this ro 
called doctor. The following ia his rep!y 
Warhington City, 

“In the winter of 1805, Mary FE. Walker was 
furnished with transportation to Louisville, k en- 
tncky, t> report to Aselatant Surgeon General 
Wood, who stated he would give her emp'oy 
ment asa puree, Bhe was sent by him to Medi 
cal Director Perin, who ordered an cxamination 
as to her professional qualitications, and re 
ported her incompetent for any higher position 
than female nurse, She wae eubacjuently put 
on duty with the wounded, taken prisoner, and 
carried to K chmond, receiving the pay of a con 
tract physician from the time of her capture 
until her release —By order of the Surgeon 
Meneral, © H. Crayne Assistant Surgeon-ieneral 
United Siates Army,” 

And here, as the lawyers say, the doctor's 
case reete for the present. 


* Surgeon Generals OF ‘, 


Farming on Shares. 


Connecticut boasta of some great farmern. 
They have a curious way of doing things on 
shares, and the results of these operationa offer 
a fine field for the cisplay of logic One of their 
farmers leased to Lis son-in-law three aeres of 
lan’, to be planted with corn and cultivated hy 
him “at the halves.” In the fall the lessee sald 
that waa the poorest land he ever worked on; 
for, said he, “1 worked herd all summer, and at 
harveet-time, when we came to divide the crop, 
I not only had no corn left for myself, but | had 
to go and buy five bushela of shelled corn to 
make out my father in law's half.” 

Here ia anothor cave illustrating the workings 
of thia “ peculiar inetitu‘ion” of doing things on 
shares: Farmer A—— heppened to have 
more pige than he could keep, while hia neigh 
bor, B , bad more milk than he could aie 
pore of. One day, A brought two pigs 
over and deposited them in B ‘a pon, aay 
ing that he wished B -to keep them on 
sharese—and thet he might keep them twe 
monthe and have one of them as bia share 
— rephed that, as he had plenty of feed, 
he would keep them four montha and have them 
both, as, of course, that would ameunt to t! 
game thing! A left, saying that he sup 
posed it waa all right; but guessed he wouldu’t 
bring any more. 





BOY LOVE. 
“ Wuewn you look down on me 
And the button atop of my cap, 
I feel an if something lad got in my toroat 
And was choking sgainet the strap 
I parsed your garden and there 
On the clothes line bung a few 
Pantalettes, and one tel) pair 
Reminded me, love, of you 
And I thought as J awong on the gate, 
In the cold, by myxelf alone, 
How eoon the aweetnees of boarhound aiecs, 
But the bitter keeps ou and on,” 


it A Fancy Reerovsipiniry 
Sponsibility ia almost equivalent to early so 
briety. If a etick of timber standing upright 
@avera, lay a beam on it, and puta weight on 
that, and see how «till the stick becomes, And 
if young men waver and vac! ate, put respone! 
bility on them, and how it etraizghtena them up! 
What power it gives them! How it holds all 
that ia bad in them in restraint! How quickly 
it develops and pu'a forward all that ia good ip 
them 

CH Tro men recently lott Havana to fight a 
duel. Shortly after reaching tie epot selected 
the wives and children of each appeared on the 
scene, greatly to their astonishment. Tae wo 
men announecd their intention of fighting aleo, 
and the children were armed with pop guns and 
frecrackera, The thing hecame eo ridiculous, 
that the duel was juished and the whole 
party returned to the city and had a good time 
together 

Cw A teacher in a public 
tence to be wiitteD and properly proctuated A 
bor gave the following «# the reautef bis ectlot 
“The quality of mercy pays, ‘Shake pear le not 
atrained,’” 

tw A Lock on Wa 


moet delicate ood las 


-Now, early re 


relir 


vol wave *” fen 





Ha'lr la at onee the 
g of our materia gs, end 


enrvives uae like love It ia eo light, eo gentle, | 
#0 escaping from the idea of denis, that with a| 
lock of hair belonging to a ciild or friend, we! 
may almoet look up 


notes with the angelic nature; may aluoet aay 


here, Lot 


to heaven and compare | 
| 
neorthy of 


“T have a piece of thee 
thy being now,” 

CH An infant in Re'mond with one 
blue eye and the other « pos 
tracts great attention 

GW They say that Bamarck 
that he is e4 rough and trembiig 
as (ome)! 

CH The houses run up 
lendlorda are run down by tecants ever after 

tH Toe Parieians are waking great efforts 
to acquire the Ecglhaen lanvuage. This ie notice 
able in the shop windows, were roa t 
* plem kek,’ and “pele ele” may be secn writ 
ten on carde, to intimate to Ii \ehers that ros! 
bee’, vlum cake, and pale ale can be had wil n 


deep 


ive biaca O01, al 


aro eneauer 


nd uncouth 


n afew weeke by 





tw Al Lew — Deposit a cent ina bonk, | 
teo cents the next week, four the third, eight 
the fuurth, and eo on tour ifiv-te wera, atd 
gee where you will come out. Tuia is « pre'ty | 
problem for a few moments’ curcust by, for 
of course bo Men ia the country can purrue t 
proores indiceted for m year, The tenth ween 


would cali for #5 12; the twentieth for *> 2 


&; the thirtieth for #° 5° 12, the fortieth 
for 82424 169,144 25 ; the Lifiweth for ‘4 
Z27 517 828 44, the fty-#econd for 25.12% 
9171 2s 


CH The price of cate has advanced in lari. 
Many an American will be eatng them tor 
chickens or rabbi i 





2 <. 





(iirlbood’s eunny deye are over 
With today. 

They, with all their wayward brightness 
we away 

Woman's earnest path before me 
Lieth etraight: 

Who cen tell what grief and ang iieh 
These await? 


Guide ma, Father, God of merey, 
Oa the way; 

Never from Thy boly guidance 
Lot me etray 

Give thet meed of joy or sorrow 
Pieaseth Tare ; 

Whatece'er Thy will ordsineth 
Beat for me. 


In the shadow and the darkness 
Be my star; 

In the light, lest radiance dar:'e, 
Gio not far, 

Make me patient, kind and gentle, 
Day by cay: 

Teach me how to live mere nearly 
As l pray 


That my heart so much desireth 
(rant me wil 

If that earnest hope acoordeth 
With Thy will 

Shoald Thy mercy quite withhold it, 
Be Thon ner; 

Let me feel I bold iva promive 
All too dear 


Here, upon life's very thresh: ld, 
Take my heart; 

From Try holy guidance let it 
Neer depart 

When li'e's stormy atrife is over 
Tako me home; 

There to be more fully, truly 
Thine alone. 


C2 A eile plant la reported to have been 
ditcovered in Peru, and te desoribed in a com 
muneation recently sent to the Bate Depart 
ment at Washington The shrub ie three or 
four feet in beight. The allic ie enclosed in « 
pod, of which each plant gives a great number 
and ia declared to be superior in Anenees and 
quality to the precuetion of the silk worm. It 
i# & wid perennial, the reed small and easily 
separated The steme of the 
plante produ « @ long and very brilliant fibre, 
superior in atrength and beauty to the finest 
boen thread, 

EW” Far ewee er music to a true woman than 
tie tone of harp or pieno touched by ber hand, 
are the cheerful voloes of husband and children, 
made joyous by her presence. 
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MPANOFORTE MUSTO, 


(hoice! Sparkling! Brilliant! 
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THE DREAM-CHILD. 


't, in the dreamy twilight hour, 
] sit, and in my arma I hoid 
A little child, whore eyes are Live, 
Whose heir le eupny gold 
lle looka up in my feoe, and I 
ok fondly, proudly doen on him, 
And, with eweet tears of happiness, 
1 feel my cyer prow dia 


The child's #0 like my heart's beet love | 
He hee the wcll eame poble lace, 

ln every ge#ture, ev'ry pmile, 
A likeness, too, I trece 

Av ob t how dear, bow doubly dear 
Tie makes my babys boy to me! 

I fold him closer to my breast 
Ard aiea bim tenderly 


But, as the twilight fades, eo fades 
The emile, the eves, the shining Lar 
Ab, me! I dreamed —the night brings tro 
I claep the empty air 
Acd mem'ry coming beck repeats 
Hleav'n gives to thee no iite one! 
I fold my arme apd etrive to pay 
“My trod! oy wi be done 


LORD ULSWATER, 


CHATTER 1% 
HAWYLS 


Mr. Mareh), member of the Col'ege of Surgeons 


eat upon the edge of hia chair, eueering bie hat 
tetween bis bony arm and his lean body, as 
d, ard unwholesome a medical prac 
titiener es could be readily found. Ilia dar) 
eyos were rest! na and bloodshot; there were 
rears upon bia pointed chin, that showed bow 
the rezor bad trembied in hie hand when he 
aw.s hie hareh blue beard: the hancea 
themecives, in thew pew gloves of dark-green 
kid, were very ursteady and unquiet. A fire 
pertume of rom, qual.fied by the odor of drugs 
bung about Mr. Mareh aod bia hebilimenta. He 
was rather shabby, but care'ully dreased, with a 
elaborately arranged, with clean 
wristhance, and awell-brushed hat. Lia mout! 
exprerred much il humor, it is true, bia features 
were mean, and his rough bair had the appear 
a dvyer's vat, it 


wry pee 


shaved 


neckocootl, 


anoe of having been dipped ik 
wae so very Coaree and #o very black; but le 
hed aehrewd look, too, and a good frontal de 
velopment, battered and dilapidated ae Le was 
A knave he might be, but no fool 
Yet he eat there, eyeing Lord | 
under hia shaggy brows, and blinking owlishly 
epeskiog. Toe master of the house had 


awater from 


withou 
to bewin the conversation 

‘You wish to epeak with me, Mr. Mareb 
We have not met for some time I cannot gueres 
the object of your viet, eaid Lord | lewaler, 
gravely 

Mr. Mareh broke ont into a crowing laugh, 
quite unexpectedly, and wagged hie head from 
side to side, as he made answer 

“Oh vee son mv lord yee you can 
Don't tell» You know you know ic!" And 
st drop upon the carpet with a dal! 


can, 


he let Liat 
thud, aud 

ragved, dark hair, and repeated the crowing 
Ile had been drinking, to brace up hie 


pared tie glove fingers through his 


Datage! 








interview, long anticipated, and 
mounted endcenly to hia brain, 


nerves for the 
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C.REPN THINGS CROWIENG. 


{ 


1\. Gentleman 


Ob! the green things growing! t! 


e green t 
gro@ing 

The (reeh eweet emell of nee croe 
ing! 

lw ! like to live, wo 


the happy 


patieniog of 


Talk 

la the wonder’ 

(lr the gray 
eroe@r 


no man's knowing 
¢ Weird Mooniigh 


i when the cocks are 


bg* growing! 


oul taee 


wea 
ate they're on 


Bui if I 
ive 
“Oey out of ew ght awhile ime t 


met be gathercd ‘or the angels’ soe 


¢ green things 





CrO@ibe | 
Though eats to earth retorn I think | shall 
Lot @ourt 
If I may change into green things growing 
| 


CH “Sir,” sald somebody Nee Y 
loscterey, “ @hat do vou t a 
Tupper?” “ 


“tn Kagland we coat 


Mr 
of Mr 
nove i t 


bogiand 
ed the gre 
think of Mr 


Sir resp ie 


| 
i 


tk to} * 


t] See ec aDied to give i 


the lijvor had 
and had disposed him to be insolent and de 
fant 
Lord | 
gad as he bent forward and eaid 
Mares, lam worre for thie 
and your learning, and experience ] 
a bad habit 


rorty for thia It iw 
a elow, lin pressive 


awater’a voice wes eerions and almost 


A man of vour 
ability, 


eresking thua, in 
| ade an effort to catch the 
eeted. The viel 


t ewater 


nan peeve, and at lart he sacs 


tor, whan once hia own ehifurng black evea were 


eves of Lord 


them, and he 


confronted with the eteady, biu 


e@ater, coud phot withdraw 


we need and moved awkwardly in bise , and 


prementiy coveted hia face with bid hands, and 
begen to ery 

‘Ik ta a bad habit, vou're quite right, my 
lord. 1 eek Im a wietched, broker 
man, and my whole comfort iain drink, though it 
ia ki rg me.” T 
a eortol whining voiwe 
to be! the 
than of any creature ip b 


pardon 


e last worda were 
that would 


throat of a 


ng tie, i 
ulleted in 
rather have reemed 


red hound, 


lever #0 


msn 
ograded and eunken in 

S@anp of Think The atti 
D, a8 Well as hia t «, Woe Direr 
be pat ¢ with hu face 


owed 
contempt He 
the eves ofa 
. kiv the 
tu change, 
, or dull 


pslale 


sat eiler 
bewntans 

lis evee grad 
reetlees. a i! juivertug of bis 
10st whole ceased, Toe artute 
iddled by intem 
ara’)? @uba to the 
tot 
cear them upon 


nd increas he 


an, eorely bem 
vet irre; 


bottle, and ancf 


poke well nigh like 
ae ber p. rect bL e.med the broken con 
Vereatior 


“Me ead 
at ev to vou for my 


Mare), “I owe at 
I have had 
Muci to ves and troub'e me latier'y, and have 
far from well, and—and have 
usin the over-free uee of stiaulonta I as 
ed for co much to your lorda 


ond,” 
ate ¢ juct 
wee been in) 
ip'® gene 
me to ap 
ty betelec OF, in such @ light 
] beg of you, Lord 
my preenoe bere ths 
eck Wi any intenuonal Cirre 


rous patronage, that i@ painful to 
pear before i 
-« I fear | have done 
e@ater, to bevewe tat 
dav i+ uboor 
spect.” 
‘You mein well, Mars 
ord | is@acer 
toid me, though, what 
bot guess Your «xrsct dr 
“LT @iulesplain my | 
returned the ¢ 


1 am eure,” esid 
You have not vet 
1€o mean; and | con 


I sietly 


th vour lord 
Keon, while a 
ricely om le fitted over his face for an instant 
behold be singularly ungrateful if | cid pot 

tre that i. wae by your 


irpose, w 


pe cate 


p my bumble post as assis 
Deunia, and set up for myself at 


fect te 


“hes lOb-on Sea the 





inbabitents of which, i! 


Tce, 


Let sey, are a pace of the narrow 
minded provincia! cure (hat ever 

* They don't sppreciate yor » Thet 
# your meaning, | conc\ude!” interrupted Lord 
| lewater, witha elight bul «expressive geeture cf 
wWeeriners 

Mr Mareh writhed deferentially, and moved 
hie agly bead like e serpent cancing to the fiute 
of the enakecharmer, Ten, | ttle by little, bie 
grievances were revesied lle had taken an 
expensive house, in the deares: quarter of the 
watering-place, had furnished it, partiv on credit, 
and had married, fully trusting that bie unquee 
tored ability and his social tact would secure 
for } im the lion's share of the practice, hitherto 
erjoyed by hia old employer, Dr. Denna, Me 
Mareh, however, had to learn by sad experience 
that patiente look for «aracter a4 weil aa for 
talent in their medica! man, and that sentimert 
entera largely into the relations of mankind to 
wards each other. The town wae upin arme 
from the firet on account of the new doctor's 
reputed ingratitude to good, easy-coing, old 
Dennis, and, onoe prepared 'o dislike Mr. Mareh, 
their antipathy wae rot enfl-red to die ont for 
lack of fuel. The Upper Ten Dc zen of Sheilton 
speedily found out toat the obnoxious doctor 
drank; that he wae a bad paymaster, that be 
went to church certainie, but for their eyes 
alone, and because * respectable to go to 
church, and that he wae in the habit of deecant 
ing irreverentiy upon solemn esubjecta when 
among choice Ppirite in the parior of the died 

» There was more than this that waa whie 

pered to the doctor's detriment—vagne discred- 
itable reporta, that nobody could trace to any 
definite source, but which, like the Eumenides, 
tracked down their victim from afar, and which 
easily convinced @ pre) idiced audience that Mr 
Moreh was a dangerous person, unfit for family 
practice 

The surgeon married; but even that meri- 
torious act wae mace by hie evil etare to serve 
as 8 means for plunging bis repatation atill 
deeper in the slough of scandal. He married the 
daughter of a gentleman farmer in the county, 
an empty-headed, rosy cheeked soung woman, 
with a atrong taste for fine clothes and idleness, 
a halfeducated, ehallow-eyved laces, whom it 
would have taken the Leet of huebanda to have 
ecnverted into even a tolerable wile. Mr. Mareh 
was not a good huevand; extravagance and 
folly on the one @de, intemperance and ir 
ritahility on the other, proiuved their natural 
result in @ plenteous crop of quarrel, in teara, 
oaths, ehrewishners, abuse, hysterics, blows, It 
was no eecret in Scellton that Mr. Marah ofcen 
beat hie wife. He had indeed been once ad- 
monished by the mayistrates sitting in petty ses. 
eions at the -/, and bad been bound 
over In recoguiz noes to keep (he peace towards 
hia Mary Ann. Roush music bad been plaved 
at night under hia windows; the +treet-bors 
eercd him aa he went by; bis few paying pa- 
tients fell off; be lost sundry pounds annually 
by hia parish appomtment; hia credit sank to 
zero, and those to whom he owed money eued 
him on the County Court. His practice 
was among the poor, to whom be administered 
drags and advice gratis, not that he cared any 
more for the poor than Judaa did, but because 
unpaid emplorment was less diagraeeful 
tof view, than absolute 


Maresh, eh 


lieqgent 


Bole 


even 
ina professional pu.o 
inactior 

In al! thia modern vere'on of a medical Rake'e 
Progress down the black road to ruin, there was 
nothing very extroorcinary; t'e wonder war 
rather in the patience with which Lord Uva 
water listened to ite details, He waa much 
kinder and lesa proud in bia bearing than he 
had heen towards the thieves’ attorney, and yet 
Mr. Marsh wee a more repulsive personage than 
Mr Mora Wren the surgeon had finie ied hie 
tale, Lord Ulewater paueed for a moment, and 
then rejoined 

“Now, Maresh, I koew from the frat that this 
pian of youre would not anewer any good cnd 
t, that when I undertook 
I by no means approved of that 

It was not a hopeful echeme. 
The practice wae limited, and—" 

“Ab! but I wanted to cut out o!d Dennis, the 
stupid old prig, with hia fossil notions and his 
tlow mind, and Mra. [), too, with her nigh and 
tights patronage of ber betters; and 
o turned up their conceited nosea at the 
poor ebabby aasietant’s old coat—I owed them 
all w grudge, and | wanted to show them the 
wort of etcft [ waa !’ brone out Mr 
, a sudden thamirg up of the envious 
malignity that lav dormant withia Lim, and he 
clencied bis bony flet and shook it etealthily at 
gome imag nary ollender 

lord Ul iswaterfro@ned and } 


Recollec to do some 
thing for vou, 


Shillton project 


ihe daugh 
tora, w! 


made of 
Marsh wt 


4 tone waa cold, 
el eevete a8 he toade al se@er 

toid me nething of thie at the time 
ould have proved less 
! 


sd vo ne #0, Ts! 


] thought, and 1 see that 

o¥, that you would co tar better 

lort eight of his peniterce by 
was rapidly getting rid of | 

ad, my lord? Yes, yea, I 

aud the further the better, eb! 

Ame! the country for a pushing medica 

practi‘iot your lordehip’s opnion, I re 

mp Ametica better atili than North; 

he! he! { , California, Pike's Poak, G pp 
land, beet of al, | should aay } 

place r side of the world, with plents 

of + ea, + Ceea, apd cutthroat company, 

pler f ior going too, and no intellectual 

“place for a man of educa 

eli into the neal world, Aha! 

ob ised all the tame And the 


snapped bie fogera, and grioned 


Some l enug 


wrets actua.+ 

wo fishiy 
Lora | 

not with fe 


‘s face became very white, bu 
‘iciot!” he said, with a quick, 
involuntary glance at the window nearest him 
‘idiot, to tme,and to doso kere And 
be made aciight movement as he spcke—euc! 
& Movement a# the hon mekee before he bounces 

On the barrowing ring of epears tha’ hem him 
in clover and clower at every etep of the 
honteres, 

Mr. Marsh also glanced at the window, |kea 
picture framed in the thick wall of the tower. 
It was open, the soft sea breeze stole gently io, 
aud « ry the low wash of the gurgling 
fee AMOOg the boulders at the cliff foot. With 
Lothing could be seem but a lary white 
cloud foaurg in the blue, eave when a gull’s 
wing tly past the casement. The 
Winiow overlocked the sheer deecent of the 
prectpice—that @aa a mre pictureeque accident 
in the cobstroction of Sc Pagane, but—but Mr 
Moreh read eomething in Lord Useqater's face 
(oat mace his own peecdooourage wane as fast 


“Water 


1 the bre« 
out, 


ippeac ew 


Liberality that J as thet of Bod Acres himeelf. 


“1 Deg pardon 
you to ¢1cuse me,’ 


Oa my soul, my lord, I crave 
he faltered out. 
Lord U.swater kept Lis eyes firmly upon the 
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cowering creature, ae « beast-tamer wa'ches 
geome brute at once treacberous and cowarc|?. 

We have been together pow for some time,” 
be said gravely, “and Lady Harriet will wonder 
at the length of en interview that seems without 
motive. You should not have oome here; but 
as you bave done #0, be good enough to state 
your bueiness in a few worde as you cap ” 

“ It's all up with meat Sseliton; I don't make 
as much a# would buy the corks of wy physic- 
bottles. There'll be an execution in my house 
next week,” said Mr. Mareb. “I want to get 
away” 

“You want to get away? Where do you 
mean to go?" damanded I.ord U swater. 

“To London. —You etare, my lord, but why 
not’ You know as well as I knowthat I'm not 
a bad doctor. I could take out my diploma of 
M.D). tomorrow from the (German university 
where I studied. I could fee! puise*, and look 
solemn, and whirk from door to coor in my 
brougbam, and tell the rewcet ecand.! to dow 
agere, just as well ag many @ fasuiona>le pbysi- 
cian I could name. I'd pitch the brendy-bottle 
out of window—indeed, indeed 1 would, and live 
lize a respectable man, and—” 

“ And die a court-physician, and a baronet to 
boot, | suppose,” eaid Lord Ulawater very 
juietiy, * but brouchama, and Belyravian houses, 
and men-rervants, aud the reat of it, cost money. 
A good Weetend practice costae a great deal of 
money, I have heard. How shall you manage 
to get all these things *” 

* For that, I look to you, my lord,” said Mr. 
Muareh, with a eort of ‘ogged resolution, and re- 
peating each word in the monner of one who is 
voing thrungh a lesson learned by rote. “I 
have no hope in anything but the generosity of 
ihe kind patron who has given me one start in 
life already. He was Mr, Carnac then, not my 
lord, and the eiz hundred and odd pounds I had 
from hia were more t» him, in preportion, than 
six thousand would be now. Not that I want 
8) much aa a gift; it’s only a loan, my lord. I'll 
eign any bond you please, and pay back the 
money, interest and principal, out of my fees. I 
sould do well in London, really I enould. I've 
always hankered after London. You've only 
seen me under a cloud, my lord, and you don’t 
know what I should be with a fair field to show 
my talentain. I should—” 

“You must not run on in this way, Maresh,” 
said l.ord Ulswater, rieing from bis eeat. “I 
aw sorry to dash your Alnaschar-] ke hopes to 
the ground, but it ia bert to encourage no idle 
dreams. It does not suit my views that you 
should become Sir Stephen Marsh, M.D, of 
Mayfair; and moat certainly I ehall not lend you 
six thousand pounds.” 

It is possible that Mr. Maresh had anticipated 
thie refusal, for he evinced none of the ordinary 
signs of disappointment; be eat quite atill, with 
his gloved hands thruat deep down in his pock- 
eta, screwing up hie thin lipped mouth, and eye- 
ing the pattern of the carpet as though he de- 
tired to count the threade. When a man’s 
driven, and goaded, und harassed, there's no 
saying what be'll do,” observed Mr. Maresh, not 
menacingly, but rather lise one who enunciates 
a dreary truth—‘‘no saving what he'll do. As 
well quarry stone on Dartmoor, or pick oakum 
at Bermuda, as lead this dog's life of ekuiking 
and disLonor, And when a man's deeperate, he 
ia Lot always very particular, my lord, about 
who gets dragged down to ruin along with him. 
That's all I have to eay.” 

“Tam glad of that, Marsh—glad, I mean, that 
vou have finiehed your statement,” said Lord 
 ewater, as he rang the bell. “I shall say no- 
thing in answer to it at preeent. Tne London 
project is out of the question. If you, on think- 
ing the matter over, cecide to emigrate, I may 
be induced, perisps, to give you one more 

chance in a uew part of the world. When you 
gee the aflsir in a proper light, you may ad- 
dresa me by letter—till then, good-morning, Mr. 
Marsh,” for the butier had now appeared; and 
under hia custody, eo to epeak, Mr. Marsh was 
led away, and safely bestowed in his fv. He 
heard the gates of S.. Pagana close bebind him 
with a duil and heavy clang. LH» drove back 
acrosa the smooth green downs, be filed, beaten, 
and submieeive, yet resentfy!, like @ fierce beset 
that bas found ite master, yet guarla even as ic 
crouches, and on the firs: advantage, ia ready to 
tur upou that master, and rend him limb from 
limb 
CHAPTER X. 


HELLTOS MANOR 


The Right Honorable Robert Dummond Eliot 
[lastings, a mem er of the House of Commona, 
and o' the ministry of the day, was not the man 
to have hia bouse empty. In London, things 
were different. Mr. and Mra, Hastings had a 

house in Katon Sy are, to which they 
would not have asked any stranger, be he 
never fo strange to towa, and of blood eo near 
akin; but in the countiy, it waa the visitor whose 
presence conferred a favor, and guests were wel 
come, Suclitoa Manor waa by no means one of 
those «rand houses where a week's ctay is a 
seven days’ Elysium. My lord duke can do 
what Mr. Eliot, with ail hia parliamentary, of- 
| repute, could notdo. When 


good 


ficial, and social 
you vieit his grace, vou may take your share in 
the bird-murder of three or four tremendous 
battues, at which you grow to feel a very butcher 
among the pheasants, and slay and elay till your 
ehoulder aches with the kicking of the guna that 
the obeequious keepere load for you. Then tre 
coursing, the amateur theatrivala, the bail, the 
Volunteer éte, the archery, billiarda, picnic, rob 
you of your hours right pleasantly; and there is 
the norle library to steal any spare time that 
the gaieties of the day may have spared; but at 
Saeilton Manor it was not so. 

Sieliton, old as the house itself may have 
been, was a new place, a made place, one of 
those mansions srouad which the fir-trees were 
all young é/ips, the gravel too new, the hedg+s 
too trim, the meadows too carefu!ly looked to. 
The demesne was not old enough to have at- 
tained to thore delightful old faults of siovenly 
copeca, patches of rough wood, sheltering rab- 
bite, and bits of rushy ground, fit to harbor 
Soip. 4, that give Lalf their charm to the home- 
farm of an ordinary equire. Then the gardens, 
had Sir Joseph himself been their manager, 
could rot have been expected to be ag rich in 
leaf and flower, in b!osseom and fruit, as the 
mvre comfortabie inland gardens out of reach 
of the sait breez» of the sea-coast. Mr. Hastings, 
though be was liberal, and even lavisb, wich re- 
spect to what be called his preserves, covid not 
offer to young men any shoo'ing that of itselt 
would be an inducement to sojourn at Sheilton, 
Ao average country gentleman, dweliiog within | 
a Sfty miles’ radius of the great Babel, is apt to | 
compute that every pheasant c ste him. in bar 
ley, watchers, keepers, and abatement of rent, a 
guinea. Bat it was pretty well koown that the 





birds of the Rgut Honorable Robert cost him a 


great deal more than a guinea for every !ong- 
tailed flutterer that was laid bleeding on the 
grass; and according!y, considerate guests were 
chary of slaughtering too many of the Shelliten 
pheasants, as they would have been reluctant to 
drink too deeply of some costly cabinet wine, 
ruinous to the owner. 

Bat etill, though there was lacking the quasi- 
feudal state and splendor of some ducal castles 
and some beronis! mansicns, though in lerge 
handed hospitality it was surpassed by the plain 
red brick Hall of many an untitled country gen- 
tleman, stu! Shellton Manor was rarely without 
guests; and it was held en honor to be asked 
there. The perfume of office, the mystic odor 
of power, privilege, patronage, buog about the 
place. Young men, quite eligible on the score 
of birth, drees, and culture, to be Fellows of All 
Boule College, were eager for ao invitation to 
that gray stone house, where bachelor immates 
slept in atiiog and turret chambera, where the 
cook was @ dull copyist, the stables meagrely 
supplied, and the host at once cross and 
pompous. There were pleasanter mansions 
strewn broadcast over Britain; but there were 
only eome half-dozen bouses which, like Sheliton 
Manor, were haunted by the brownie of place 
and power, 

It may be added, that there were not many 
Englieh homes in which it was possible to have 
tue privilege—for a privilege it was—of being 
domiciled under the same roof with so beautiful 
agirlas Flora Hastings, Those whe epent, it 
may be, but a poor three days at Sellton, were 
yet able to regard themselves, and to be regarded 
by others, as enviable mortala and persons of 
distinction, on the strength of this brief prox- 
imity to the Kght Honorgble ltobert’s | ively 
daughter. A young dandy of the third or fourth 
degree of magnitude often swelled into a star of 
the fi-et order, temporarily, from being able to 
talk with etudioualy carelees familiarity of ‘ Mies 
Ilastings—pretty Fora Hastings—most besuti‘ul 
creature in Evgland—ktow her people quite 
well—etaying there, at Shellton, last August |” 
For London had agreed that Flora Hastings was 
chief belle of ber second London season, 

The girl was really of a rare beauty, one of 
thore sweet, graceful maidens who form the 
component parte of the Dream of Fair Women. 
It was difficult to imagine the existence of such 
as Flora Hastings apart from the accessories of 
her life, away trom pretty rooms, rich furniture, 
elegant tritles, and @ life of ease and chastened 
luxury. There are styles of beauty which, like 
hardy garden-tlowers, can thrive at the door of 
& Cottage aa well as in the sheltered precincts of 
abundance. There are yet other styles of beauty 
that seem to flourish the more vig. rously be- 
neath the low roof of the gipsy tent, or beside 
the camp-fire of the eavage, as the barebell is 
never 80 fair, and the wild strawberry never 60 
coyly tempting, as far away among the wood 
and the moorland. But Mise Hastings was more 
like a hothouse flower, that might, perhaps, have 
ita native home in some eun-kiesed island of the 
tropica, but that needed care in our rougher re- 
gioas, to keep its dainty petals aud glossy stem 
from nipping froet and rude gale. 

lt was some praise, and just praise, when 
those who were learned in such matters said, 
that of the two or three reigning belles of the 
hot, hard, grinding season, Flora Ilsstings wae 
the only one that was not spoiled by the novos 
that polite London had chosen to thrust upoa 
her. She had come down to Sheliton with a 
good grace, and that good feeling of which a 
good grace is merely the varnish or counterfeit, 
in the very glow and triumph of her success. It 
was as if some con jueror of the grand man- 
slaying days of heathen Rome bad bcen stopped 
in his pageant, checked on hia way thrcugh 
shouting myriads towards the Capitol, and bid- 
den to leave the laurels and the high chariot, 
the pomp and the pride of the hour, to carry out 
some homely mission of common-place, every- 
day duty. To go down to Sheliton, while Loa- 
don was at the high-water of fashion and display, 
to puree an old genil-man suffering from gout, 
and in a temper that generally sccompsnies 
gout, was a trial that might have teet.d the 
aality of the most Patient Griselda of the nine 
teenth « entury. 

Mies Hastings, however, was far from laying 
claim to a (:.iselda’s equanimity under annoy- 
ance; the was merely a good girl, with a liking 
for admiration and amusement, which good gir's 
8 metimes possess; and with a sincere «ffection 
for the old tather whose unlucky illoess had put 
an end to her town glories, Tu leave L mavn, 
no doubt was disagreeabie, but she did leave it, 
with @ generous willingness that was worth the 
mechauical compiiance of # score of such passive 
victima as the great proverbial prototype of 
obegient females. 

There were those who remarked, that the 
sacr.tive which Miss Hastings made was, after 
all, a very tritiiog one, tince she was notoriously 
engaged to be married to Willism Morgan, 
E-quire, of Cramlinghem and S:oneham Halls, 
»8 well as of various other seate in Eug'and and 
Wales, and especially in Wales, the js#break- 
ing names of which latter mansions need not be 
enumerated for a second time in this history. A 
great match and a great catch—so the gossips 
in turbans avowed, eemewhat enviourly, with 
the entire concurrence of the bewigged old gen- 
tlewan who til the bay-windows of the clubs. 
It was a maten that the daughter cf any of thoee 
dukes and earla, to count cousinship with whom 
bad been the Kight Honorable Robert's earliest 
and most solid claim to cffice, might bave been 
giad to make, in a worldly poiut of view, of 
course—strictly in a worldly point of view. 


That Flora Hastings was especially lucky, uD- 
naturally, undeservedly, preposterously lucky, 
in having secured this golden prize in the lot 
tery matrimouial, many envious tongues de 
clared. But she was envied lees for her sup- 
posed good-fortune, than perbapa any of her 
contemporaries would have been, aa she was 
hated not at all, Mre, Hastings it was who in- 
curred the familiar reproach of being mercenary, 
desiguing, and so on; and she, like a tough- 
hearted woman of the world, distressed herself 
very little about the murmurs of those dear 
friends who found it hard to forgive ber such & 
great success, 

O! Mrs. Hastings, there ie not mach to be eaid. 
Of the world, worldly, she was yet a women to 
be respected for her conduct in every relation of 
life. She did ber duty ae a wife, as a mother, 
and as a member of society, working stoutly 





aud faithfully, according to the fanh that was 
in her, to promote the social and politics! pros 
perity of ber bueband and her children. To the 
Right Honorable Reber’, she was an invaluable 
partner in life, patiently and steadfastly |.bor- 
wg to keep the wives of the more i fuential 
stateemen of bis party in good-bumor, doing the 
honore of his house graciousiy, and «ff-ucing 
no one who might by possibility be useful to tbe 
gcvernment. Her son found in her the kinc«st 
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of corfidents; and it was due to her diplomacy 
that the debts of that young gentlemen, now 
Secretary of Legation at some minor (“rman 
eourt, bad been three times paid by his growling 
father. She hed displayed great tact and deli 
crey in the Morgan affair—neither ecaring awey 
the fich by too much eagerness, nor pressing 
upoo Fiora eny gratuitous advice ; and she was 
now serenely eure of having provided for her 
daughter's life-long bappinesa by the engage- 
ment she bad so dexterously contrived. 

So the Hastings family were at home under 
their picturesque roof of Sheliton, and they bad, 
in epite of the concurrence of the London season, 
plenty of gueets of both sexes, Lighly credit 
able friends, well-born and well-mannered, but 
belonging to tbat section of society that rather 
rabe shoulders with the rose than laye juet 
cleim to be the rose iteelf. It wae hardly pos- 
sible, indeed, that any one who had a real share 
in the political life that is, after all, the tunic 
and stimulant of our old-world system, and who 
had not the gout, should deeert the great parlia- 
mentary arena, where ewords and shields were 
still rattling, and where the war-cries of party- 
leadere reeounded yet over the etroggling throng 
of intellectual gladiators. Nor could great 
ladies, whose receptions were trumpeted forth 
by the fashionable preee months beforehand, 
desert their stifling drawing rooms and opera- 
boxes to rusticate at Sheilton, But there were 
two or three married couples, cedets of noble 
houses, who were scarcely sorry to curtail the 
campsign in Curzan atrect, or elsewhere, after 
spending half a year’s income in three months 
as a holocanet on Fashion's altar; and there 
were agreeable young-lady cousins from distant 
parts of Eogland; and younger eons, with the 
true I’sli Mali favor about their ycllow whiskers 
or trim moustaches, from the clubs and the 
Household Brigade. 

Among these gentlemen, hut hardly of them, 
was the eon-in-law-elect, William Morgan, who 
raided, a8 a eon in-law-elect should co, accord- 
ing to antique curtom, not at the manor-house, 
but at the Aevent //otel in the pleasant bathing 
place called Sn: Ilton-on-Sea, This young man’s 
porition was not very easily defined. He was 
at orce above and below those with whom he 
daily associated. In right of his wealth, he wae 
a person of very considerable importance. The 
ball lay at hie foot, 80 to epeak, awaiting till it 
thould be his good pleasure to kick it to the 
goal. In the greatness of bis means, he had a 
golden key, that in a bold and dexterous hand 
would unlock the enchanted portals of Fame’s 
temple. He was so rich, that if he would but 
condescend to be cl ver, industrious, and decor- 
ous as to bis way of living and opi:iona, men 
were willing that he should rule over them; 
taking io his early manhood such a share in the 
governing of the pation, as far abler men, after 
years of pain and toil, can only attain when their 
temples are getting bare, and their locks grizz'ed. 
Power, renown, rank, and the eweeta of cflive, 
might be William Morgan's, on very easy tras 
indeed, supposing him to deserve them, eo mar- 
vellously had his way in life been amocthed by 
the vaet wealth that bis sturdy parent had be- 
queatbed to him, 

But there was a reverse to the medal. The 
very dandies and loungera who envied this for- 
tunate young man his dazz'ing proeperity, and 
epoke with an enforced respect of his wealth, 
deepised the man himeelf. Nor was thia wholly 
on account of the Jowness of his origin. They 
would not have looked with the same eyes upon 
old Morgan bimaelf, the hero of the pickaxe aud 
the fustian vest, who had fought his way to 
opulence, That ex-miner, ex-navigator, ex-eub- 
contractor, and late millionaire, had been a very 
rugged diamond indeed, but hard and keen, as 
a ciamond should be. His manners had been 
coarse, his bearing boisterous, and bis language 
Bieotisn in ite unccuth rusticity; but he was 
emphatically a man, and hia manlinees saved 
him from contempt. You may dislike, but you 
cannot deepise, the most savage soldier who 
bears the reeking stains of war upon him, and 
who comes before you, gashed and gory, with 
the blood of his enemies mingled with his own. 
So William Morgan's father would, by the curled 
darlings of England, have been cet down as a 
eplendid old ruffian ; a person to be avoided as 
much as might be, but highly respectable after 
his fashion, as a grizz y bear is reepectable after 
hie. 

But the old man was dead, sleeping, in the 
body, under half a-dozen tona of Carrara marble 
in Cramlingham perish church, and it was Wil- 
liam his eon who reigned in his stead. By what 
strange law of Nature ia it that as the eon of a 
great etatesman, or poet, or warrior, is com- 
monly a fool, or at best a washed out copy of 
his progenitor, the heir of a eeifmade man is 
almost alwaye deficient in the pith and vigor 
that marked his hard-workiog sire! At anyrate, 
William Morgan's was a case in poir He had 
fevers! good qualitiee—was psiuestaking, well- 
meaning, ard truthful, as well ae wonderfully 
mode-t for eo rich a youth, who had heard, 
from bis boyhood up, in as strong and boaatful 
words as old Mr. Morgan could employ, that 
“movey made the man.” To say that the pre 
sent posseseor of Stoneham, Cramlingham, and 
tne other manors, to say nohing of ecrip, etock, 
shares, and mines in nearly every quarter of the 


OUR BABY. 


To-day we cut the fragrant sod 
With trembling hands aeunder, 

And lay this well-belowed of God, 
Our dear, dear baby, under. 

O hearts that ache, and ache afreeh ! 
© tears too blindly raining 

Our bearts are weak, yet, being flesh, 
Too strong for our restraining. 


Bleep, darling, sleep! cold raing shall steep 
Thy little turf-made dwelling: 
7houw will not know, so far below, 
What winds and storms are ewe!line 
The birds sball sing in the warm Sprig 
And flowers bloom about thee: 
Thou wilt not heed them, Jove, but ob, 
Tne loneliness withcut thee! 


Father, we w// be comforted ; 
Tnou wast the gracious Giver ; 

We yield her up—not dead—aeot dead- 
To dweil with Thee forever. 

Take Toou our child—ours for a day — 
Thine while the ages blossom ; 

This | tle sbining head we lay 
In the Ksdeemer’s bosom |! 
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THE MISSES FITZWILLTAM. 


CHAPTER TI, 


AT ANCIIOR, 


Ona the 11th of June, 186-—, the Joyal Ad vord, 
one of the finest of her Majesty's ironclade, war 
steaming meijestically into an English harbor, 
which we will call Brighthaven. I+ wae not ber 
firat visit to that port, as Arthur Mainwaring 
well remembered, for there was a very happy 
look on his open face, when he glanced at the 
sunny shore and thought of Clara Fitzwilliam. 
He was a pleasant epecimen of an Eoglieh sailor ; 
not handsome ; with tawny bair and hazel eyes ; 
but there was something better than beanty in 
his frank and manly bearing, as you felt, when 
he emiled, and looked in your face. He was 
secend lieutenant of the ship, was only waiting 
for her paying off, and the step which be hoped 
would follow, to marry; and I am diepored to 
think that Miss Fitzwilliam was a lucky girl. 

Slowly the great ironclad moved up the roads 
to her moorings; at last one anchor was let go, 
while she slipped imperceptibly over it; then a 
second plashed and rattled to the bottom, and 
her motion ceased altogether. Now the donkey 
engine was eet to work ; the “messenger” chain 
was sent forward to bring op the extra cable, to 
the merry tunes of the band ; and riding securely 
above her pair of make-faste—holding on, as it 
were, with both hands to mother-earth—the 
Royal Kdvard \ay at anchor in the waters of 
Brightbaven, By three o'clock, steam was let 
off, the fires were out, the funnels down, and 
everything looked comfortable and like staying. 

“Catter’a manned, sir,” said a tall midship 
man, touching his cap as he came up to Mr. 
Mainwaring, whose heart, unsuspected bv the 
middy, gave a great bound at the words. Every 
moment that he was on board now seemed an 
hour to him, so, without waiting to change his 
uniform, he sprang into the boat, and was rowed 
quickly to ebore. It was not more than a mile 
from the landing-place to Fern Viila, but to Mr. 
Mainwaring’s impstient footeteps it seemed to be 
at leaet three. Though situated so close to the 
sea, it might have been a hundred miles inland, 
so little trace of salt-water waa there in the 
neighborhood, and so green and rural did every- 
thing about it look. It was a quaint, many- 
gabled house, with green Venetian shutters out 
side, rosetrees climbing half-way up the roof, 
and pushing their pink buds unbidden in at the 
open windows, and a porch glowing with tiers 
of geraniumes and calceolarias. There was a 
croquet-ground on the soft turf in front of the 
house; there were rustic seats scattered here 
end there, and lsurel buehes everywhere, growing 
in their luxuriance into great trees. A pretty 
place altogether. 

“ My dear Artbor,” exclaimed a lady, coming 
to meet him in the avenue—a sad and gentle 
looking lady, with already a thread of silver 
showing through her hair. S.e wore a sort o! 
mocified widow's weeds, and bad a pretty little 
boy and girl with her. Thia was Mra, Brent, 
the Missa Fitzqilliame’ halfeister, and their 
senior by about ten yeare. Their father and 
mother were dead, their two brothers serving 
her Majesty in far countries, 80 that she was 
now their only protectress, and a very kind and 
motherly one, since the had no other thought 
but for them and her two children 

She now hastened with Mr. Mainwaring into 
the house to lock for the girls, and while the 
firat jovful greetings are in progrese, we will 
reize the opportunity to take a glance ac the 
Misses Fiizwiiliam, 

Tuey were unlike their sister, in eo far aa ebe 
waa tall and cark, and they were both rather under 
the middle height, and bad brilliantly far com 
p'exions, Clara, the elder, was the beauty of the 
‘am ly, and just @ litue spoiled in coorequence 
She had deep violet eyes, au alabaster brow, low 
and rounded, and eunny brown bair. Except 
that her nose waa inclined to be refrousé, and 





world, tore his golden burden gracefully, would 
be untrue but at leaet he wus not liable to te) 
taxed with vulgar arrogance. 


He was painfully gentlemanly, one of those 
men who look upon gentlemanbood as an art to 
be acquired by jong and eevere siudy, and who 
suffer tortures of ehame if they imagine them: | 
selves to bave tranegreseed a canon of etiquette. | 
iis fellow Etonears bad, with the quick instinct 
that belongs to boye, found out thia foible of 
Willism Morgan's, and had bantered bim and) 
jeered him in the merciless manner peculiar to 
echool-boys and echouwl girls. At Oxford, the 
future lord of lands had worn a velvet cap, and 
hie fall puree had io a measure begun to be a 
barrier between the rude outer world and bis, 
own ebrickiog, eericus, sensitive nature. Toe 
undergraduates of his time bad not the heart to 
be very hard upon eo openbanded, inoffcusive, 
kincly a young fellow, and if they iaughed at 
him, lavghed when his back was turned. But) 
there was some truth in the account that had , 
been given of him by Lisington of the Eleucis 
Club. He had tried to take an interest in the 
pureuit that usually interest men of his sge, and | 
of the claes ia which he was tolerated rather | 
than welcomed. [lis yacht, his recing-etable, | 
hie hunters, bis Highland moor, were a weari- 
bees to their owner, yet he kept them up in 
liberal style. He was now about to enter upon 
political life—and m.trimony. Such was the 
Right H snorable Robert's son-in-law expectant, 
who Low walked, wiih +low steps, between the 
Steep banks that skirted the road from the 
watering-place to Sheilton Manor, on a fixe July 
morning. (TO BE CONTINUED ) 





her mouth just a ebade larger than was con 
sistent with perfect eymmetry, be would have 
been wonderfully handsome ; and even 44 it was, 
there was not much to be desired. Maud had 
laughing, light-biue eyes, and a flood of golden 
bair—bair that could never degenerate like some 
that ie called golden, into etrings of limp looxing 
tow, but had caugbt and kept rays of real eun- 
thine. Sane had a fair round face, with pretty, 
pqvant features, a perfect chin and jaw, anda 
sweet, innocent expreesion in the midst of ber 


| osiety, that was very winning 


When the firet excitewent of welcome was 
over, Clara ssid with a proud, fond look at her 
promised husband: “1 do declare, Arthar, you 
are getiing quite the expression of a captain @: 


| ready. By the time you're oue in reality, I shall 


be quite afraid of you.” 


Mr. Mainwaring laughed. “ We'll firet get 
the etep,” be said, “and then take tse chance of 
that.” 

Mr. Mainwaring bad not long to etay, for the 
Ginner boat left at five, and of course be bad a 
watch to keep. 

“ By the way,” be esid, aa he etood up to 29, 
“when I come next—"’ 

“To morro,” interrupted C.ara, looking up 
out of her violet eyes 

Mr. Mainwaricg'’s face glowed all over with 
pleseure, and he weu! oo Deam'Dg « Well, to- 
morrow, | must bring & wesemate of mine to In 
troduce to you—Evelyn Darcy, my best friend, 
and the moet charming fellow iu the abip.” ‘ 

“Cnarming or not, we 6 a:! be delighted,’ 
replied Ciara, “ Of course he's @ sailor = 

“ Well, no; that’s exactly what be ien't,” said 
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Mr. Mainwaring; “but he's not a bad imitation 
of one. He's a water gunner.” 

“ A water gunner!" exclaimed Mand, throwing 
up her head, aud opening her eves in ames» 
ment. “ What sort of creature is that *" 

“ A creatare of ship and shore— per mare, per 
terram, a« the motto of hie own corp: dec'ares,” 
eaid Mr. Mainwaring langhing. “ Erelen Darey, 
1} M A (Royal Marine Artillery), what else 
should he be but a water-gunner ?— Hut [ shall 
lone my boat, so I must say good-bye.” 

* Yon'll bring Mr. Darey to luncheon, to mor 
row, Arthur?” said Mre. Brent, as she rh .ok 
Landa with him. 

He promised, looked back for another rmile 
and good-bye, and ran away to catch hie boat 

Mr Mainwaring and Mr. Darcy were punctual 
next day; and the latter, from the firat moment 
of hie appearance, made & most favorable im 
preseion at Fern Villa; indeed, it could not well 
be otherwise, as Lis looks were singularly pre. 
possessing te was at lesst two inches taller 
than Mr. Mainwaring, who wae himacif above 
the middie height, was slight and elegant louk- 
ing, with a emall head, and curling dark brown 
hair. His features were straight and pale, but 
the slightest thing sent a sort of transient flush 
over them, like the flitting of a trieze on the 
water; while there was intellect if not genius on 
hie brow; and he had dark, romant c looking 
eves, which had a way of drooping, like (hove 
of ashy child, when he was the least embar 
raseed. The children, Alfred and Carry, of re 
spectively seven and five years old, were capi 
vated by him at onoe; but perhaps his pretty 
undress uniform, his gold-edged forage cap, 
emart troweers striped with scarlet, and braided 
blue coat, had something to do with it. At all 
eventa, they could hardly take their eyes off him. 

After luncheon, they went out and played 
croquet—Clara and Mr, Mainwaring against Mr. 
Darcy and Maud—while Mra. Brent eat under a 
tree, and read or looked on; and the children 
interloped with balls and malleta of their own, 
and in the exciting crises of the game got scolded 
and chared away. 

In one of the pauses of their play, when they 
were all talking together, some allusion was 
made to drawing, and Mr. Mainwaring sai, 
turning to Maud: “I oan tell you Darcy doce 
something in that line; you should make him 
show you his eketches.” 

“Oh please, Mr. Darcy! exclaimed Maud en 
treatingly. 

* They are not worth your looking at,” he re 
plied with a faint blush ; “ but if you care—” 

“Oh, yea!” 

He emiled a little. ‘Well, then, when will 
you be ut home agaia?” 

“ Any time to morrow,” eaid Miud 

‘To morrow, unfortunatly, is my duty day,” 
he answered, looking up qiicklr, 

“What ia your du’ day, Me. Darey?” in- 
quired Maud with ectue surpriee 
* Only that I have to stay in the ship, on 
duty, every other day.” 

“Oh, how tireeome!’ cried Clara. “ How 
g'ad I am that you are rot eo badly off, Arthur!” 
she whispered aside to Mr. Mainwarive 

Arthur emiled, but said nothing. J'’erhaps he 
was thinkiog of dismal night-watchra, and eundry 
other sailorly cflicea, not quite 6» easy as Mr 
Darcy's alternate dutydays, They parted re 
loc\antly at half-past four, feeling as if only an 
hour had passed; and Mr. Darcy promised to 
bring hie portfolio to Fern Villa on Toursday, 
hia next day on shore, 

Thursday came, and brought Mr. Darcy, but, 
to C.ara’s great disappointment, he came alone 

Poor Arthur had the a/ternoon watch that day, 
aud could get no une to take it for him, so he 
had only to send apiteous message by his friend 
and think of Clara on the bridge of the /i..«/ 
Kdward. 

Mr. Darcy's drawings were really full of ge 
n'us, and Maud waa silent with almost childlike 
delight as ehe looked at them, There were 
water color eketchea, subdued in tone, and bold 
yet accura‘e in outline, taken in different parte 
of Eogland and Scotland; there were highly 
finished groups of fruit and flowers from nature ; 
a beautiful etching of Su'ém the pet Newfound 
land on board the /Aiyal ddward, and last, not 
leet, some likenesses, in crayons, of rome of the 
cffivers of the ship. Amongst these, to Clara's 
great pleasure, was a head of Mr, Mainwaring; 
it wae slightly outlined, but had caught his beat 
expreasion—hia brave but sunny look—and 
Ciara admired it eo much that Mr. Darcy begged 
her to keep it, which she gladly consented to do 
on bis assurance that he could at any time re 
place it with very little trouple 
At one time, as Mr. Darcy raised the portfolio 
to put something in a better light, a litle eketch 
slipped out, and tlattered to the ground 
“ Veenvius!” exclaimed Maud, as ber eye 
caught the weil known azure curve of the Bay 
of Naples, with the burning mountain in the 
packground, [itMr. larcy had etooped baetily, 
and put the eketeh back out of sight in one of 
the receeses of the portfolio, ‘A mere daub,” 
he said; “I will not show it to you,” but his 
cheeks were fluehed, and hia eyes bent on the 
groucd aa he epoke. 

Maud looked at }.im with momentary surprise, 
and thought that he sermed singularly em)ar 
raseed about #o elight a thing; but ee waa too 
much pleaeed and interested at the moment to 
take more than parsing note of the circumstance, 
so that it soon slipped out of her mind, ard war 
not remembered until afterwards 

When the collection of drawings wae at laet 
looked through, Maud said with a sort of sigh 
as Mr. Darcy c'oaed the portfolio 

“How I wish I coald paint #0 beautifully 
“ 39 you cuuld, | am eure, if you would only 
try,” Le replied #.th earbestocaa, 

* Ob, no!’ she eaid emling ; “Tam afraid I 
know better.” 

He looked at her eagerly 
teach you?” 

Miud blushed with piessure 
of you!" she exclaimed, “ but— 
“You will try me as a waater, then?” he in 
terrupted emiling!y. 

“| should be delighted, if it did not give you 
too much trouble,” ehe replied; “ bat you must 
ask my sis’er, Mre Brent.” 

Mra. Bent waa taken somewhat aback bythe 
proposition, but after ecme corsideration, she 
gave ber convent to it. Of course, it would in 
volve Mr. Darcy's being a great deal at the 
house, and a great des! with the girla, and they 
hed known bim euch a short time; but then, he 
wae Arthur’e fiiend, intreduced by him, and 
vouched for se being thoroughly nice in every 
way, which, indeed, b0 One Who fawW kim ceon'd 


} 


“Will you let me 


“O> how kind 


doubt tor a moment, so that, on the whole, Mr 
Brent thought they could hardly eee wo much 
of him. 

Mr. Mainwaricg looking intensely amused 
when they told him, next day, of the drawing 





lesson plan. 


“T aay, Darcey ia coming oat!" he exclaimed 
“Wouldn't they chaff bim on board, if they 
kpew!" 

“ Remember, you're not to tell,” said Maud, 
holding up her floger impressively 

“No, I won't,” he replied; “but I do call 
that coming it strong for Darcey. I never 
knew him go to see any one teice before.” 

“ Are water.gunnere generally hermits?” ask. 
ed Mand, with an e+ ry'¢ glance and « little tors 
of her head 

“ li omit crabs,” eaid Mr Mainwaring, “for 
the shella they hide themselves in are ships, 
«hich belong to sailors, not to gunners.” 

The giria laoghed. and then told him bow 
much they admired Mr. Durey's drawings, Ie 
looked quite as pleared and flattered as if they 
had heen Lis own, and asked 

“Dd he show vou his Italien sketches ?” 

“No,” replied Clara, “ not one.” 

“Oo, veal” enid Maud; “there wae a littl 
view of Naples, but he enid it was a daub, and 
would not let me see it.” 

“Why, they are his very beet!” eald Mr 
Mainwaring eurprised. “ Bat Darcy's euch « 
deep fellow, there ia ro getting to the bottom of 
him, qalet as he looks" 

The drawing-lerain began immediately, and 
proved a source of great pleasure, and the mo 
tive of many charming walka and drives. Maud 
knew enough of painting to begin at once with 
nature sketching, so that nearly all the Inetrue 
ton was carried on out of doore; and in that 
lovely eummmer weather, their artistic excursions 
t» all the moat pioturerque parta of the country 
were full of many-colored delights to them all, 
Maud made rapid progress, and promised soon 
to rival ber maeter, for she had great natural 
taate, and her faculties were quickened and ex 
alted, an always happens when the path of know- 
ledge or art ia made emooth by pleasure and 
pratre. Sometimes Clara and Mr. Mainwaring 
went with them; sometines Mra. Brent with 
one cr both of the children; sometimes they 
walked; sometimes, when the distance was 
greater than usual, they drove in the pl « on, 
taking their luncheon with them, to save time. 
Bot save time as they would, the dav was al 
ways too short; so short, that Mr. Durey fre 
quently loat his boat, and had to wetay to dinner 
at Fern Villa—an oocurrencs not, however, un 
welcome to any one concerned, S> the merry 
days of June elipped by, and our two friends in 
the Ayal Edward, as will an our two young 
ladice at Fern Villa, thought they had never be- 
fore spent any #0 pleasant. 

About thie time, Mra. Brent and her sisters 
began to plan a picnic at RK loruff, a vacant 
country place about six miles distant, where 
regularly every season all the cold dinners of the 
ueighborhood were consumed, It was not to be 
astupid grand affair of wixty or seventy people 
in fine dreeses, strangers to cach other, who 
would meet for no other purpose than to spoil 
goo! clothes, a good dinner, and good or bad 
tempere—but a gathering of perhaps fifteen 
frieuda, moet of whom would have some especial 
source of amusoment at the place selected 
Hower gathering, fern collecting, sketching or 
exploring the grounds. Mr Mainwaring and 
Mr. Darcy were of course in all their coune la, 
and promised at least halfadoszcn from the 
Royal Klward. 

Toe day came, and waa all that a picnic day 
should be, neither raining no exceseively hot, 
bright, yet not broiling, Amonget thore coming 
from the ehip was Keginald Drew, a good 
vatured e#ub-lieutenant, whom Clara and Miod 
had known and liked when the Avyal Kdward 
was last in Brighthaven. Ile landed earlier 
than the others, as he had some business to 
tranaact on thore—probably a pair of new 
gloves to bug, to be epolled subsequently in the 
woote, and fields. [bat he had hardly left his 
boat, when he caught eight of a well known 
figure, In the undress uniform of the Marine 
Light Infantry, lounging on the steps of the 
hotel, and apparent'y waiting for something to 
torn up in the way of amusement, It waa Harry 
Harris, who, though only afew months in the 
ship, wee already a rpecial favorite both in the 
ward-room and gur-room, and had the repute 
tion of being “great fun” and «a “capital fel 
low.” He was rather a short, and rather arquare 
man, with the figure of thirty, and the face of 
twoand-twenty. Ile had bright, blue eyes danc 
jog with fun, a merry emile, that thowed @ 
range of white and regular teeth, a fresh com 
plexion, good features, and golden hair and 
moustache, On the whole, sou could not well 
seo a pleasanter face, even while he waa etand- 
ing there in bia ennui at the hotel door 
© Hollos, Harrie!" cried Me Drew, coming up 
“You on shore! Where's Darcey?” 

“Safe on board, as you might koo@w without 
whicg, seeing mo here,” waa the laughing 
revly 
“Bat [thought he waa going to thie affair at 
Kilbrolf,” eaid Mr Drew, artoniahed 
"Ont be, for he gave me the day, en! here 


I am,’ replied the brighteyed marine, care 
lesely 

“What makes him eo eclvil?” inquired Mr. 
Drew, lowering bie voice confi fentially 


“IT take what I get, and aek no queations, 
answered Mr. Harris, with a knowing look acd 
a gieam of hia white teeth 

“T tell you what, Horria,” exclsimed Mr 
Drew, struck with a sudden idea, “ you shell 
come with me to the pien’c today!” 
“Noneenre! I don’t know the peuple,” re 
plied Mr Harris, with nonchalance 

* That's the very reason you should get to, 
for they're worth knowing,” reasoned the rub 
ieatenant. “Awfully nice, I can tell you, he 
aided, with @ gesture expressive of immense ad 
miration, 

Hymptoma o° relesting were veibe in Mr 
Harris. 

“Couldn't go ‘n thie ditguire”’ he «ad, look- 
ing at hie unilorm, 

‘Send a message on board fur your clothes,” 
suggeeted Mr. D e@, ansiounly. * [is come, just 
for the lark, and I'll introduce you. Will 
you?" 

Mr Harris considered a moment 

“ All right, o'd fellow!” he then exclaimed, 
joyous'y, aod ran w the pier tu send hie orders 
ub board. 

Nothicg could exceed the amazement of Mre 


loc hed serious and disp'ewed as he told bis 
i Darcy should have come,” he said, very 

Jurt then, Reginald Drew came , 
humored face growing red and Ae phy 4 pod 
lined how bold be hed been: bot the deed was 
dowe, be thought; he was in for it now, and 
@ust go through it the beat way he cou'd ‘ 

baa Mies Fitzwilliam,” he an in eome con fo 
sion, “ I have ventured to bring @ substitute for 
Darcy lo my friend Mr. Harrie.” 

“Lam very glad indeed,” said Clara, with a 
pleasant emile “Ie be from the ship?” 

Her cordiality quite relieved Mr. Drew from 
his embarrassment. 

“What!” be exclaimed, “never heard of 
Harry Harris, the best fellow in the hoyal 
Neddy’ But bere be is to anewer for himeecif, 
Mr. Uarrie—Mise Fitzwilliam; Mise Maud Fits 
william.” 

Maud bowed silently, some trace of annoy. 
ance still visible om her fair face; but Clara held 
out ber hand frankly, and sald; 

“ You are | weloome, Mr, Harris.” 

“T feel that I owe an apology,” he began, 
with an open, fearlers glance of bis blue eyes, 
“for being here in Darcy's place; but it really 
is bot my fault. I had net the remotest notion 
of the good-fortune in store for me when I ieft 
the sbip this morning.” 

“T only wish we had you both,” said Clara, 

* Bat that’s an im poesibility |"" he laughed. 
“We are two buckets in « well—one up, the 
other down—one on board, the other on shore. 
You might as well expect to see a man and his 
fetch at the eame time, as to ree Darcy and me 
here together!’ 

Maud wan setting out to gather ferns with 
her lithe nephew, Alfred, when Mr. Harrie ran 
after her, and asked if he might be allowed to 
assist. 

“With pleasure!" said Maud, smiling faintly. 
“Do you know anything of ferns?" 

“ Nothing whatever,” he anawered boldly; 
“not even to say ‘How do you do?’ when Leen 
one. Soldiera and sailors are diepensed from all 
kinds of kuowledge exvept of dancing and drill, 
But if you will teach me, I might not fod it im- 
porsible to learn.” 

Mud hesitated a little, and then arked, in her 
aweet silvery voice “Which are you—a sailor 
or a soldier, Mr. Harria ?" 

“Neither, and both,” he answered merrily 
“My corps, I flatter myself, combines the best 
pointe of each service.” 

Maud's epirita were beginning to rally. “I 
wish you joy!” she exclaimed, making him « 
mock little courtesy, “What is thie fortunate 
corps" 

“Koyal Marine Light Infantry—at your eer- 
vice,” waa the laughing reply. 

In the meantime, they had come to the 7/100 
where ferns were most abundant; and Maud ret 
her heart upon getting one which had perched 
iveelf near t! @ root of @ tree on the top of « hi, bh 
bank Mr. Harris volunteered to bring it to 
her, and, after it bad been pointed out to him, 
he serambled with some difficulty up the bank, 
picked it, as he thought, with great »kill, and 
came beck in triumph. 

But lithe Alfred exclaimed: “ Why, that is 
nota fern atell!l’ And Maud laughed. 

“Never mind, Mr. Ilarria,” she aid; “it's a 
little plant of argentina; and I'll put it in my 
collection a# a curiosity, and label it ‘Tae Aoyal 
kdlward Fern!" 

Then Mr. Harria made a second rcram'le uy 

to the roota of the beech tree, and thie time, 
brought back the right fern, for which he was 
rewarded with thanks and bright emilee 
It would take too long to dercribe all the 
doings of that day; suffice it tomay, that the pic 
nic at Kilbruff was remembered by every one 
there aa one of the pleasantest they had «ver 
known. They all returned to dance at Fern 
Villa; and after some very merry houre to 
gether, parted reluctantly at one o'clock in the 
morning. 
That day wae spent by Mr. lbarcy in torment 
ing doubts and self questioninga, “Cou'd it 
be,” he asked himeelf over and over again, an 
he paced the deck with a clouded brow —' could 
it be that he was beginning to care for Maud 
Fitzgerald? And ifso—ifeo—" Hut the con 
sequence never got any further, nor would a 
satisfactory answer come, until the quertion had 
been put wellvigh a bundred times, The anb- 
ject seem] to evade him aa he tiied to grapple 
with it, to disapprar and reappear at ita own 
pleaeure, to slip trom his mind aa he thor ght of 
it, hour after bour—thought of it ad nauseam 
But at last he forced himeelf to a decision, and 
it was ore that set his mind comparatively at 
ease, It waa nol pompible;: he did nol care for 
her except af @ pleasant acquaintance; and 
th re was no danger onthe horizm. Then, with 
a lightened brow, he went below to dress, and 
made his appearance in the ward-room aa they 
were all siting down to mesa He glanced 
round the table, and was a shade surprised to 
see that Mr Harria wae not there. “ Hardly 
fair of bim,” he thought half consciously to him 
eelf, “if he means w let me in for hie night 
duty ," but the matter did not make very much 
impression on him  Lowever, he wea not al 
lowed to forget it, forfat Mr Dander, the Masur 
of the ship, and commonly known on board +4 
Old Dunderhead, announced that Harria had 
gone to that picnic effl.ir at Kinroff, aod would 
hardly be on board, he supposed, all night 

Mr liercy gave him one quick glance, and a 
hot tush passed over bie fece. “He, of all 
men,” be muttered between hia teeth, as be 
pushed away bia almost untasted plate 
The second inapection of the sentrica war just 
concluded, when the penc-party anid on 
board the /inal Adeoard that night Evelyn 
Darcy's theu.nts, as ne paced the deck in the 
darkrese, wee not of the pleasantest, hor was 
hia greeting of bia truant mesemate as amiadle 
as it ehould have been, but then, we must con- 
foam, that his temper had been sorely tried 
Smething hot, too, was ead on the other aide, 
so that they did not part very good {riends, fur 
which Mr. Harrie waa sorry when he came to 
think of it, aa, after ell, he had been more or 
lees to blame; and he could pot even offer tim 
hie day on ebore, as « peace<ff ring, for be bad 
pronieed to call at Fern Villa on the morro@ 

The gun room wae full of speculation next 
day ae to the canse of Mr. [).rcy's abe-nce ‘rom 





Brent and the Miesea Fitze@iliiam when Mr 
Mainwaring came up  themat [CL loruff with an| 
apo'ozy from Mr. Darcy. C ara’a eyes opened 

to their utmost with eurprise, and Mand flushed | 
and looted doen, pouting with disappontmert 
and veration When they had leet eeen hia, be 
was full of pleasurable anticipation of the dey 

aud now he capric ously turned bie back on 
them witout any rearon-—-for the message he 
sent by Arthur, that “he wae very sorry, but he 
should #tey on board that dev,” had hardly the 
color of an excuse. Mr. Mainwaring did not 





the p cole. Pethapa Mr. Harris, who, though 
belonging by right to the Upper Unamher, was 
a frequent Aalitué of the Lower, and lived to 


| Comsort With nowy midshipmen and | »;ou8 tu 


lieutenants, could have thro#n rOue git of 


the subject, for his quick eye had cre’ the 
foreign post mark of a letter which Mr |) rey 
had receive cu the previous morning , 9! If Le 
knew anything, be said vothine Mr Herries 

i?.cre 


was an older acqusintance of Eveiyo 
than any one elee i the hip, for they hed "ern 


onderstand it » bit mere than they did, but! suvalterns together in the Medi @ ranean, and .t 
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wee ow ing to an accident that ther both found 
themeclves in the Kova Adcord Mr Harrie be 
ving been only appointed to ber om & death 
vecency « few months before, Ramor whisper 
ed that Evelyn Darey would have preferred any 
other ‘ellow eubaltera to his old meeamate of the 


M, Harrie did not omit bie promised visit at 
Fern Villa the dey after the pienic, and be made 
himeelf eo agreeable, that the ladies there were 
@ren more delighted with bim than they hed 
been before Ile chatted and laughed inces 
eant!y, and Clara and Maud were as lively as he 
was, #0 that an hour slipped by imperceptibly 
Then ule Alfred came junning In ip knicker 
bockers and rumpled bair, and Mr Harrie caught 
him and said 

“Laem afraid this lithe fellow wil] never re 
cover hie reepeet for me after my blander of yee 
tercday — | really must eek you,” he went on, 
tortiog to Maud, " to take pity on my ignorance, 
and tesch me to know «a little better" 

Meud laughed, and colored slightly 

“What do you sey, Mra Brent?” he added 
appralingiy ‘May I come and be transformed 
into « fern fancier, under Mire Fi reiiiiam’s tui 
tion ?” 

Mre Brent replied emiling!y 





* Come— to be eure, whenever you like.” 
“Bay ‘Whenever you can,” he put in 
meyer 


Jost at thie moment, the door opened, and 
Mr Malowaring was announced. Something like 
a ehade of diepleasure croeeed hie face when he 


paw eho wae there, bot ia a moment agein he 


was all em ire wat doen, and began to talk 
oor sever he pulled out his watch, and #sid 
prevely, looking at tt 


“LT way, Harrie, {ff you're waiting for me, you | 
lose your boat I dine on shore today” 

Mr Ilarrie took the hint, made bie adieur, 
and hastened towarde Hrighthaven, thinking 
thet he really had no time to lose, Hat when 
he reached the plier, hot and breathless with 
hurre, be found that the cutter had not yet ar 
rived. so, with some good wishes for Mr Main 
warng'e oficlous attentions, he turned into the 
hotel, and consoled himeelf with a game of bil 
harle before going on board 

CHAPTER [1 
TH? Ltere tan 
The nert drawing jeeson was looked forward 
to not without trepidation, by both Maud and 
Mr ‘harcy, The latter felt, naturally enough, 
guilty about the pienic, and doubtful of hw re 
ception, while Maud wae half angry, belf anxious 
that he 
them, end given them up 
put an end at 
point. lle wan a 
dently repentent, and ara 
into the god graces of Fern Vila, 
fiewt wee romeelat 


eo pationtiy, ar 


But bie appears! ce 
loubla on thie lart 
but evi 


onoe to al 
little embarrasecd, 
ue to be taken beck 
and though 
colder than 


hie recepiion 


yeual, be bore the ehill lj waers 


gentic and exgaging, that be wae soon aa higt 
ta word wareaid on either 
nhac from Kil 
he firet constraint had worn off, 
thew were eaean! as poseible together Jum 
be! e left, Mer wae talking 
rom pe of ehiy @hich ¢ 
Maul were away 
atkhed 

Di Ms 
alt esid Mand, “el x’ 
lev wien M 
Mr lhart 
‘os eS mment, ar 
Maid looks 


A eloguiar 


fae e@vet ‘\ 
t hie 


lower 


in fav 
wide ato ountable absence 
oni 
bri ,n 
abou 


and 


Le terested, and he 


Dare? 
newer ara 


* wute 


we g teil vor 
| e wae here yee 
ter Ilarrie 

pted M 


Oet ol 


gterr amcv inatone 


bar cobeternatior 


at him, are eaw that there was 


look of troulle « 4 trace (ara 
na®@ it to 


"Tes, & 


ained 


Iiarria, of ' t, 


Mand «a 
I 

“ ¢) of couree,’ be asid soe. eid the ’ 
‘ 
\\ be 


Was gone € arasal ¢ alter 


im ae le 


Mr 
atour &t 


weed down t 
not seem greatio delighted 
Harrie, bot tt very 


as much of him ae ey 


e avenue 
harey doce 
euge Me 


9 We il tee 


aletove 
raron @ et we 
ear 

Why didn't he come simeelf, 


Mr 


>the poor 
ard then we newer ehould have 
eaid War itthe petuiehie 
very glad now he @ 
for we 


kALee@n 
ia 
fat! an 
have a charming 
caete ine 


iereon 


ath 


ara, eha 


gaine « ( win thet@wot 


we areyv wit hie dra@in, 


v Martie pi 


one 
&bp@ tere the and 
thet we ever catch a 
¢ other Won't be fun?’ 


day heat 


fhettue eal magine 
giimpee of i 


Ma 


ome 


} war ve 1 but anot denly 
«d ww her 
Arthor @iil 
* Arth 
he mouet promise me to weep it 
But M Mainwaring did pot enter to the 
ae 81th eo much guslo we the girs id ? 
lie put 
toreatening 
promise to tell po tales, 
Sid promise at iast, and they were eo far aatiried 
with hin 


eCvou eu 


alte 


teil, Poe ®aid, CrOe@IDE fer Us 
reient te pied © ara decisierly 


s slate fecre 


ave 


winle on a grave fae, ard required 


a creat deal of aud coating betore 


heew { @ever, he 


Mr. llerrie proved a moet apt pupil, and after 


afew walks wiih the Misses Pils @iiiiam, wae ai 
ready a finiwhed fers fancier He set about ma 
king a coliectiion of Hiighthbaven ferne, and 


t zht @ book, Which he stugied assiduouels 


luring ‘ie dave in the #hip, eo that the etriciest 
professor of botany would soon have found it 
cieull to pusne m ib the eut cect All the 
time, Mr Mainwaring sept * promise faith 
fille, thougs reluctastiy, tut Care and Maud 
mer ve wih great amusement |) al he war a 
wave more or leas out of humor when Mr. Harris 
ware them, and that be alwave ecised every 
opportunity of cutting ebort his etay, as he bad 
eon he fret velit Sometimes ‘e carried 
m<«" to make @ call in the neighborhood , 
romelmee Le delwered a message from some 
t Y who @anted him on particular boeiness 
«! , however, could have well afforded to 
wa st Mr Ilarrie soon became very ehiliful 
n be & is des.gue, and was not agein to bx 
fo cas + Cieposed of as he had been the firet 
ime 
oor Mr Darey litte knew, or even suspected, 
what went on on hit duty-deve oiherwiee be 
would hardly have come so eailingis to Fern 


Villa cay after dav = 1t happened once that be 
and Ms.d est and sketched on the very spot 
where Marine No 2 bad been gathering ferus 
the Gay before, and no familiar epirit, no mag 
netic intiuence, warned him that the epot had 
been desecrated by the presence of a rival escort 


hould not have really grown tired of | 





and | muet say it's a ore than ehe deserves if ehe 
goes on eneouraging Harnein thia way, Cans 
she take her chovce fairly between the two, and 
have done with all thie rponaense*' 

“ay whatia vee le stcame the 
incorrigible ‘(lara But, At) ete ' 
t ed, “thea the yoke Don't kKoow we'le 
playing ' i ¢ 

Au apery foeh reer » bia tree, and he eald 
hastily 1 don't ke it, ¢ ra, and | won's 
have x 

M Main@woring an | ‘ ‘ coo re 
avd drawing boca @il eet © af ontahment 
and ‘ocignation 

“IT don't like it, and | won't have it,” he re 
peated sternly 

ra walked away ‘rom him to the other ede 

} of the road, and wee sient for some time, heey 
ing ber head ren, and pobing at the ground 
With the tip of Ler parsrol as she went slong 
At tart ebe eat! sloele, without lifting ber eves 
“Then I don't like » aud | won't have has 


the Newfound 
- Oh, 


(are aeked bim te bring yee fee 
land, with bim the next time and he said 
to be sure Llawe you never seen him?’ 

“ Except in your eketc’,” pot lo Maud 

Hat tue Carry Brent heped out 

“Ob, Aunt Meal! 1 eae « big dog with amen 
on the road ‘eeurdar, while yuu were picking 
ferns with—”" 

Maud drew the «' 
her finger surreptivourly on her ross 
aaid 

* Where le von doll, © very dear?” 

The pozzied coil) epeved ber eyes wide , 
knew que well that ele had made « biunder, 
but could pot divine wat it wee 

“TU peteire, in her house,” ehe replied, pouting 
and flust.ing « little 
But the hint bad pit been lost upon Mr. Darer 
“1 did pot know you collected ferna,” be said 
Moy I ree your specimens?” 
Maud rose reluctant!+, and produced the hoor 
Mr. Dwey bimeel!, in her place, wcu'd bave bed 
coolness aud ekill to avoid showing it, but ere 
wot confused, and lost ber presence of mind. She 


11 quickly towarde ber, laid 
lips, and 


abe 


well remembered « certain little plant of arger 
tina which waa feetened into one of ita paure 
with the ineer'ption undernest! Mr u's 


firet Fern,” end thought to bereelf, with w sort 
of amused diemay, that now the murder muet 
cot However, ene resolutel+ beid the book ip her 
own hands, and when she came to the dangerous 
piace, managed deasterousiy to turn too pages 


together, and eo avoid a discovery, Whetlir 
the mar ivre altogether escaped Mr larcy's 
remarkably quick eyes, may be doubtful, but, at 
al! events, he let it pare, and eal! ovhing 


Hat this sort of thing, p'easant aa it 
could pot go on for ever, and the end came in 
thie war 

It wae a besutiful day in July that Clara and 
Mr Malowaring, Maud and Mr. Harris, set out 
on one of their usual fers hunting excursions 
Both the gentlemen were rather silent and pre 
occupled, but the weather was eo charming, and 
the country they parsed through #o pretty, that 
brilliant conversati om was not required, and their 
deficiencies were harily noticeable. At last 
they came to a shady lane, where terns grew in 
thick and graceful profusion by the edge of a 
little brook. They eet to work to look for rome 
of the rarer apecimens, for their collections, and 
then, when the ecient tis part of their task was 
oconcly Jed, Mand ead ehe would make herself a 
little booquet, and sat down on the bank to put 
it together, the others promising to find her the 
materiale for it. Juet then, a naval uniferm ap 
peared in right coming down the lane, and the 
the of the 


pretty little soene which met ve 
wearer was evidently not thrown away upon 
him. It wae jalte a picture’ Maud, with down 


cast eves, and an inteot look on her pretty round 
face, eve) o# you eel om eee except in children, 
was busy arranging her bouquet, while her hat, 
with ita blue ribbons, was thrown carelesely on 
the green bank beside ber, and a ray of sunshine 
stealing through the trees lit up ber coronet of 
golden bair Mr. Harrie wae standing near, eup 
plying ber #ith ferneasehe wanted them—silent, 
but with an air of devotion which those wh» 
knew bim beet had seldom seem him wear, O41 
the other the lane, Clara, with bright 
cvlor and eparkiing eves, wae pointing out itt 
her each fern that Arthur wae to gather 
and uttering little cxclamationa, half petulant, 
half playful, at hie uuekillfal ¢florte to obey her 
Poor Arthur waa we iling bia ehining 
nging on atepping etonea into the 
hat bad been knocked cf 
tree, hie face Was 


ride of 


irase 


heleste 
boote will p! 
muddy 
hethe branch of « 
flushed with exertion, and after all, be generally 





street hia 


honest 


emerged from the brook side with a ragged, 
wormeaten frond, swelead of the green little 
beauty be had been ordered to procure The 


owner of the naval uniform chuckled with amu-e 
mentee hetook in ali the detaiia of tt 
picture, then nodded to the officers, and passed 


lt waa no other than “Old |) anderbead 


ie little 


on 
Asthey wero woking home, Mr Mainwaring 
ara!’ 


intertogatively, with one of 


began after some minutes’ silence, ‘4 
"We whe aad 

her pretty, eurprived lootke 
“] Jon't think,’ 

an effort into hia aubeet } don't think all 

this ie quite fair to 4 
“Arthur,” al 

able’ 

“Len 


" 
pat him 


he wert ou | ngine wi 


nor are 


rep ed, “don't be disagne 


pot going to be disagreeable,” he aaid 
!do sor thiok ot teir You 


eee ae well ca 1 do how devoted he is to Maud, 


“ 
Mr 


quite teken adeck br thie .Lnouncement 


dear Clara’’ eaclaimed poor Arthur 


never looking at him 
bac 


so ehe Wenton.e@ 


there's an end of i noe Pil wend ve 
your lettere when | get hom: 

A sudden fleeh of io tignation lit up Me Mair 
and a reddish glow came into hw 
bazel eves. “Very good,” he eaid, shortly and 
sternly, and then tev walked towarde home, 
suikiog and eilent, wilh anger in ther bear 

Their geetures, and the very expreseion of 
their shouldera, would have made the quarrel 
leg! ve epough to the couple who cimea litte 
wat bebicd, bul that they were too much at 
sorbed in their oan conversation to take nove of 
anything beeides. Mr Harris had begun to 
speak with an carnesiness very different from 
bis usual gay manner, and before Maud koe@ or 
imagined what wae coming, be hisd made her a} 
moet ecrious, &) poe! a passionate proposal | 

“Oh, Mr. Harrie!’ she exclaimed, in a eort of | 
consternauon, ‘1 rever thought of thie!” 

His face fell, and he eaid in a low voice 
* Can you then say nothing p'essant to me!" 
“1 am afraid not,” she answered, almoet in a 


Waring @ face 








Clara, however, did not forget it, for a ball emi'e 
stole over ber face, and she cast a roguish glance | 
at Mead, ag much of tusae = “ont you re 
mem ber?" 

Maud colored, and best ner head over her 
drawing 


Another dav, as they were preparing to go out, | were on the ground 


Fleper 

“ At leaet vou may tell me he went ow with 
a eparble that wae almoet feree io hie blue 
eves—“ at least you may tell me if | have been 
toreetalied ™ F 


He paured, but Maud wae silent, ard her eyes 
’ ’ ) 





Her silence siang him and hie brow darkened, 
and his volee took an ar ery tone a he con 
tinued: “ Because, if it's he said, “ he 
nae no right om earth" Ile stopped in em- 
berresement, and flushed ‘« ‘he roots of his 
hair; even Lis eyes were so fu) of comfurion that 
for some minutes he could not en‘ ure to look up. 

Bot Maud pow lifted and spoke 
with firmness, “ You have not »+en foreetailed, 
Mr. Werria,” she maid, “and i do not see why 
Mr. lrarcy’e name should be mention d at ell ip 
the matter —But we ehall be ae good friends an 
she added in « softer voice —' «ran't we?” 


lbarecy,”’ 


her hes 


ever,’ 


“Thank you,” murmured Mr Harris, feeling 
more tmieerabie than he bad ever br en te‘fore in 
hie life 

By a sort of tacit agreement ' > er quickened 
their pee eo a8 to overtake the couple in front, 
who were sl-o not illpleased to have their un 

mflortatle fe atte interrupted Bat to all 
four it eeemed ae if bern Villa bad ben removed 
tw an indefinite dietance, and ae f their walk, 
which bed began eo pleasautit, would never 
oome to an end A'i things do, however, sooner 
eo at last the gentic men had made 
their c metrained adiceus, and the lecies were at 
liberty to refleet upon what bad occurred. Maud 
ran up to her room, and c'ored the door; then 
throwing her bat from her on the bed, she began 


or iac‘er. 


walking » and down with bands claeped to 
gether, What «a thoughtless, vain, miserable 
little firt ehe muat have been, he thought, in 


when it had come to thie! 
War thie te end of all theiramo ment, to have 
+o much pain’? for Mr. Harris's evident 
dietreee bad really touched her deeply. If, in 
deed, it had been the other, perhaps ber anawer 
might have been cifferent; but thie idea, though 
probably latent in her mind, wae not ackno@- 
ledged, far lees « \ pressed even to hereelf, 

Ciara, too, light hearted as she wae, did not 
escape some shade of remorse for her treatment 
of Arthur Bot, after all, wae it not his own 
fault? Ilad he not begun by being prosy and 
etupid, and «ended by being crows and dissgree- 
able? And if he mace himeelf unpleasant now, 
what would be be alterwarce? So she managed 
with tolerable calmnueces to make his letters and 
} tthe presente into a parcel, to be sent to bim on 
the firet opportunity, aud flattered herself, in 
the midet of her pijue and pride, that she wie 
acting moet discreetly, and with a wiee regard to 
ber future happiness 

lt would be haid to 
long eummer day teo more mn 
fied looking men than the two officera as they 
made their way to B ighthaven per—Mr Harria 

neompromiape bir, 
Wr Manwaring etriding 
por keta, and without 


her self reproac’ 


given 


n the course of a 
vote and diesatia 


meet 


ewicging bie cane with 
haifeullen, half defiant 
along with hie bande bia 
e consolation of | accustomed cigar 
Arthor! 
aod his oright ideal of frrnale perfection wae 
dashed suddenly tothe ground. He had dreamed 
waked! to find them 


even t 


Poo he was hed deeply wounded, 


that women were argel« te 


capricious fleah and blood acd the discovery 
yet took the ro@e-tint of the cloude, and mace 
things look a litte bleak 
lf Mr. liander had been anvbods cle than 
“Cd Donderhead,” be w 1 bave aeen that 


ture time would be more 
than the present 


lay at meas that anv f 
appropriate for hia | ttle yok 
but being who he waa. he & can with conside 

“| say, Harria, | cidn't know you 
1 e hand with the ladies,” he aaid in a 
at wae half wetrangled by hia neck 
sehi'ito half choke toe proprietor 


rable ple« 
were suc 
wial voice, t 


tie, bul made 


instead, aa it came out “That waa a pretty 
eight Letumbled upon today. ‘ Belay that, my 
bow" eaid Lto meself coming down the road.” 
Here be chuckhd and coughed with no «mail 


amount of eell-aatiafac *“ Ab, you're a know 
ing ore!" he went on, when be } leared his 
managed to give Mainwaring 


ion 
ad 
throal again, “vou 


the woret of it, leaving him to dredge for weeds 


in a meddy tide wav!’ Bat here he had to 
stop, a8 Lis joke wae eo evidently il! rec ived, 
that even “Old Daunderhead” could carry it no 
further, Mr. Harrie had given him a fiery 
glance or two, and wae secretiy etamping under 
the table, Mr. Mainwaring waa crimson to the 


Mr Dares - 
had turned 


ard confusion ; 


»> wae one of the lietenere 


brow with arger 
for he t 
deadly pale 
Later inthe evening, when aome of the c Moers 
were emokirng on deck, while otbera remained in 


the ward room, M Darey took an opportunity 
‘ 


of saviog afew words in private to Me Harria 
He began in a measured voice at was fu'l of 
suppressed pareior “T did not know, Me 
Harria, that ve were ia the habit of walking 
with the Misse# Fitzwilliam?" 

Mr Harrie turned round, and tleehed an angers 
anewer upon hia ‘oO: all m | ving,” he ex 
claimer, “ ve ve t least righ. to ark « o 
cite 


imeot pearelover Mr. Darey's 


face, and lefi m «egein pale ae aster 
“ ymvoewn private affers,” be said in a deep 
tone of @elfcomoetled calmness, “and co net 
t j be rea ed of them be ny one.’ 

“ev sometimes scem marvellously t ‘ 
cape sour memory,” Me Harrie eneered angrily 
Thi @a* too much for Eeclen Darey'e ve 
control, He started, as if atung, and drew hin 
welt to ore f height. “ Ds vou meao to 

eult me ? *ex ai ned indignant 

‘Il co mien to insult vou,” replied Mr, 
Harts in « calmer lope, remembering, hct as be 
was trata’, open quarrel bad better be avoided 
“bul i Mean to fay that silence may cease to te 
apontof honor with me’ 

“T beliewe T can judge of my oen honor,” 
muttered M- Darer, as he reed away from 
hina 

He turned away from him a miserable man, 
for he could po lorger conceal from himel! that 


Ma 


aintanece,’ 


he cared for 1 Fi zailiiam, not sea’ pl 


Patil acy but as the only tong in live 
wortt yong for 

Three whole dave by, during which no 
one from tt ‘ 1 deur appeared at Fern 
Vila, aod tie Mossee Firvq@illiam did not know 
whattothiok of it The good ship might hare 
gone Go*n at ber moorings * with all her crew 
ite the /owal George, for ansythig 
they eae or heard of her officere; but there ene 
was, riding securely in the bay, with ber tapcr 
Marts end black metallic hull, lo king w great 
Geal wore L.be mischief than misfortune Trere 
wie some inteligide reason for Mr Mainwaring 
aud Mr Harrie etaying away, but what had be 
come of Mr. lharey? Hia sketching day came, 
and they waited in ‘or Lim all day; but te 
netiher came por sent, and bis conduct seemed 
perectiy inexplicable. It was on Monday they 
bed teken that walk eo ‘a'al to the 
mind of the party, and at taet, on F.iday, Mr, 
Harrie made a re appearaner, a4 @miling, as 
brighteyed, ss merry as ever, with bo allusion 
to what bad parsed in hie worde, and no trace 
of it io bie manner Ile had been a voluntary 
esie from Fern Vi la for one entire day off duty, 


went 


com pete,” 


peace of 
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involving tre best part of a week, and had found 
it excersive'y slow being dignified. so he had 
thought to himeelf: * She said we should be a 
good friends aa ever, and, by Jove! I don't see 
why we ouldn't.” Then be came—the same 
joyous |iarry Harrie who had lost bis heart to 
Maud—the eame, but with a difference—/or now 
all his attentions were devoted to Clara; and 
Clara was pot ill pleased. She had given up Mr. 
Mainwaring, and Mr. Mainwaring, it seemed, had 
given her up. Mr. Harrie wae very pleasant, 
and sbe did not see why she ebould suub him. 

Nearly a week paseed, and Maud grew more 
perplexed and unhappy every day. What did 
Mr. Darey mean by cutting them in this way? 
Was be offended, or was he ili? She would not 
condescend to ask a qnestion about bim, but she 
thought of him incessantly; and I am disposed 
to think that he wae not lees unhappy, and per- 
haps with better reason, than she was. Then, 
one Wednesday evening, news came to the ehip 
that they were to @si] for Spithead to pay off, 
the following Friday. To Arthur Mainwaring 
and Evelyn lvarcy, thie news was a shutting out 
of all hope; for hard a it would be to part 
under any circumstances, to part without a kind 
word or a fond look from those whose remem- 
brance they prized almost more than life itself, 
they felt to be intolerahly bitter. 

On Thureday morning, the Jines wae, ae 
usual, laid on the ward-room table, and Mr. 
Harria was the fret to take it up. Hardly had 
he clanced at it, when he uttered a long low 
whistle, and threw the paper across to Mr. 
Darcey, pointing to a particular paragraph, and 
muttering something in Italian about “ mairt- 
mone” and © prom 

Ae Mr. Darcy read, everything in the room 
seemed to ewim round and round; Mr. Dunder 
and the firet lieutenant, Mr. Ifarrieand Mr. Main- 
wariog, the breakfast table and the skylight, the 
bulk heads end the cabin doors, seemed to melt 
into one confused masa before bis eyea, and but 
for the stern necessity for concealing his emo- 
tions before #o many unsympathising epectators, 
he could hardly have kept up the usual appear- 
ance of conventional indifference. But long 
hahbite of eelf-reetraint came to hie aasiatance ; 
and after a few minutes, during which his down- 
cast eyes and compressed lips alone ehowed that 
any unusual feeling was etirring bim, be was 
able to look Mr. Ilarria calmly in the face, as be 
handed him back the 7/s, and to answer bis 
keen glance of mockery with a grave rod. 

The announcement which had touched him eo 
deeply was as follows: “On the 15th inst., at 
the Chapel of the British Coneulate, and the 
Church of St. Teresa, Naples, Henry, eldest eon 
of Sir Laurence Willoughby, of Willoughby 
ark, Herta, Bart, to Giulia, only daughter of 
the late Alessandro, Conte di Peseara.” 

Three years before, when Mr. Darcy and Mr. 
Ilarria were in the Mediterranean, the 7) rri/i: 
had been anchored for a month in the Bay of 
Naples; only for one month, and yet the time 
was long enough for Evelyn Darey, then an ima- 
ginative boy of twenty, to fall desperately im 
love with Giulia Peseara, a beautiful Italian girl 
of noble family, but eomewhat reduced circum- 
s'ances. to whom an accident had introduced 
him. He thought himaelf the happiest man in 
the world when she promised to become bia 
wife, though, of course, the engagement should 
necessarily be a long one, cep cially aa Mr, 
lharey was a mioor, under bis father’a will, until 
he reached the age of twenty-five. Five vears’ 
constancy pot only seemed to him possible, but 
change, though he lived to the age of Metbuse- 
lah, appeared out of the question. But the hour 
of parting came, and they met for the last time 
in the gardena of the Villa Reale. In that per- 
fumed air, under the fair southern sky, the time 
slipped away eo quickly, that it was absolutely 
necesaary they should part before many minutes 
seemed to have elapsed. Then Giulia drew 
forth an exquisite miniature of herself, eet in 
pearla, and with a tender glance of her Jong lan- 
guid eyes, and a pathetic “Von mis * she 
put it into Mr. Darcy's bande. He pressed ii 
fervently to his lips, and was uttering vows of 
eternal constancy, when a rnatiing sound waa 
heard. Antonietta whispered horriediy: “Du 

fen ¢ nsiqgnore/” and emerging from some 

orange trees which concealed a turn iu the path, 
Mr. Harris etood before them. His merry eyes 
tlashed a pleasant smile as be passed on; and 
in another moment Mr. [arcy had eaid a few 
hasty words of farewell to hia dark eyed farce 
aud overtaken him. 
“You kpow my secret now,” he + xc simed, 
and I trust to you to keep it. She ie the dearest 
and beet girl in the world, and she has promised 
to 'e my wife.” 

Though unusual, it wae at that time not im- 
[ |: for the twoeubalterns to be on shore to- 
gether, aa they had a married captain of marines 
in the who ahowed them indulgence on 
an occasion, and thua it happened that Mr. Har- 
ria wasin Mr. Darcv'econfidence. But the eecret, 
insteal of being a bond of ution hktween them, 
proved rather a source of distrust ard ettrarge- 
ment; for a confidant, not of one’s oan choos- 
ing, ia the last person to develope into a friend, 
Mr. Darcy felt the neverending céne of being 
thrown into conetant intercourse with one who 
knew more of him than he would have chosen 
to revesl, and to whom, as he felt instinctively, 


«a sposa,” 


’ 
rdar, 


no eal 


the revelation was but a diaclosure of {vily. 
Theii dispositions, naturally opposite, grew daily 
more and wore antagovistic, and Mr. Harries 


keen good 
when co 


senee Cegeverated into cyniciem, 
trasted with the hidden romance ot 
Kvelya Direy's more ardent temperament. So 
they at parted without regret on the paying ofl 
of the 1 and met without pleasure, wher 
an aceid+ nt eagain brought them togetber in the 
i } ind 
And during there three years, how had it 
fared with tle constancy of the lovera? It is 
not in human nature to be faithful for ever to 
the absent or the dead, and thie leseon Mr 
Darcy learned by experience that was very bit- 
ter to him. He had done his best—he had kept 
cut of society lest her image should be weak- 
in bis mind; he had written and thought 
of her constantly, and yet he felt, with a cold 
chill of disappoiatment, that his love for his 
Giulia was oozing ont at the tips of hie fingers, 
and that he cou'd not keep it from fising, do 
what he would. Then he had met Maud Fi'z- 
wiiam, snd taken pleasure in seeing and being 
with her, without any thought at all on the eub- 
ject, until the morning of the picnic at R |broff, 
when one of Giulia’s letters—now few and ‘ar 
between—had arrived. This compelled him to 
reflect upon his position, and he remain«d on 
board, es we have seen, in perplex'ty and ae!- 
torment se to his real feelings, However, thse 
dowhte agsin passed away, and everstoing went 
on a+ before, until that fatal day of the walk to 
the ferny brook side, when Mr. Dander’s mala 
propos epeech at mese had raised euch a storm 
of jealousy within him that be could no longer 


‘ 
ened 





conceal from bhimee)f that he was faithless to his 
Italian love; and nothing remained for him bat 
to see Maud no more, and to compel, if be could, 
his allegiance back to where it was due Bot 
thia effort at least was epared him; for three 
weeks after ebe wrote her last letter to Evelyn 
Darcy, Giulia Peseara married the Eoglish baro- 
net's heir, and t.us finally cut the knot, perhaps 
guessing that ebe did her first lover no grievous 
wrong by #0 doing. 

Betore Mr. Harria left the ship (for it was 
hie day off duty,) Mr. Darcy came up to bim, 
and he now scarcely attempted to conceal his 
agitation. 

“Can you let me bare an hour or two on 
shore to-day?’ be said, looking at him eagerly, 

“ Doean’t look lke it,” wae the careless reply : 
“the ship eails tomorrow.” 

“I know, | know,” Mr. Darcy went on, ina 
voice that trembled with amxiety; “bat! have 
urgent business.” 

“I bave business too,” answered Mr. Harris, 
unmoved. 

“ Bat my business,” exclaimed the other, pas- 
sionately, ‘is almoet of life and death to me.” 

There was an inexorable light, however, in 
Mr. Harris's keen eyes. 

“Texpect mine is jnst ae much of life and 
Ceath aa yours,” he said, coolly, and went on, 
turning on hi heel. “ But I must be off; the 
boat is alongside.” Then he looked back, and 
added, with atwinkling eye and a curl of his 
yellow moustache: “I say, try pen and ink; 
"twill do just aa well.” 

He went; and Evelyn Darcy was left a prisoner 
ia the ship, chafing impatiently at the thought 
that now he must go, leaving Maud to think of 
him unkinoly, if at all, whem with a clear con- 
science he could look in her face, and tell her 
the story of his love. 

Mr. Harri+, when be announced at Fern Villa 
that the Avwal Edward was to sail next day, 
had at least the satisfaction of creating a sensa- 
tion. Maud had secretly nourished hopes that 
sooner or later Mr. Darcy would come back, and 
explain the eudden and silent eeesation of bis 
visits, (Clara fully expected that, little ag she 
deserved ii, Arthur would come to eee her, and 
Bay 4 parting word before he left; and every 
time the door opened, ehe felt her heart give a 
little leap of expectation; bat the day passed on, 
there was no sign of him, and her anxiety 
changed gradually lo anger. 

Ail this time, Mr. Harris wae assiduous in bis 
attentions; during that whole day, be never left 
her side; ond before he went, he mide ber a 
propesal, which she, in her p que and anger at 
Arthur’a absence, actually acvepted—accepted, 
indeed, in a doubtful, coquettish sort of way, 
but atill she aaid “ Yee,” and not “ No.” 

Next morning (Friday) about eleven o'clock, 
Maud was standing ead and listless at the draw- 
ing room window, when a tall figure emerged 
fiom the Isurel-bushes of tie avenue, and ebe 
sawin a moment, with « thrill of delight, that 
it was Mr. Darcy. He came in emiiing, though 
agitated. Maud thought be might have apolo- 
gived for hie absence, snd need not have looked 
so happy when he was going away; but he did 
not leave her long in doubt about bia feelings, 
for while Mrs. Breat and Ciara were talking ot 
ove end of the room, he drew ber quietly into 
the recess of a window, and there, in low, pasa- 
sionate tones, poured forth his tale, and asked 
ber to take Giulia l’esesra’s place. Nor did she 
disdsia to do eo. 

Bat what waa Clara thinking of ? Was she 
happyic what she had done? She was truly 
miserab'e: ebe almost hated Mr. Harris for hav- 
ing drawn her into accepting bim; and ebe 
longed more and more just to eee Arther even 
for one moment, if it were enly to know that he 
was angry with her. Mosud and Mr. darcy bad 
gone out to waik in the garden; Mra, Brent was 
nomipaly with them, but really engaged in try- 
ing to keep the children from eating uuripe ap- 
plea, so that Clara was i ft alone in the drawing- 
room. She eat crouching in the corner of a 
sofa, her face buried in her bends, and was 80 
lost in bitter thoughta, taat che did not hear 
the door open, and a footstep approach; nor 
even when somebody came and etuod patently 
beside ier, cid she ber eyes for some 
minutes. When she at length did so. and saw 
who it wae, she uttered a tublJued ery, and 
sprang Up, With buruing cheeks, aud a kcen senee 
of sel!-reproach a: her heart. 

“Arthur, forgive me!” she exclaimed, in a 
low voice. 

He comforted Ler tenderly; and then they eat 
down, buth euprewely delighted to be friends 
once more. Nevertheless, it was uot without a 
start 0! surpriee that Arthur heard Mr. Harris’s 
name in connection with ber, and a cloud gather- 
ed on his brow when she confessed the whole of 
her iniquity. “ But, Arthur dear,” she pleaded, 
“you know! did nut half mean it; I was only 
vexed with vou. Won't you tell him that I did 
not mean it?” 

lle promised; and even that wae forgiven. Jn 
a couple of hours more, thoee on board the 
Koyal kKdward bad cauxbt toeir last glimpee of 
the sunny terraces of Lrighthaven, ae the head- 
lands outeide closed their arms upon the friendly 
harbor. 

It was not without considerable embarraes- 
ment that Arthur Mainwaring spproached the 
subject of Miss Fitzwilliam’s intentions with Mr. 
Ilarrie; cue the latter put an end to all awk- 
wardcess by shaking bis riv«| cordially by the 
baud, and saying in a voice that bad no trace of 
blighted love in it: “ All rigbt, old fellow! I 
wish vou joy. T knew very well how it was al 
the time, and | tell you what it is: I'd rather 
bave the fun of cutung out any other fellow 
than you, Maiawaring. Now, if it was Darcy, I 
eboulan't mind a bit.” 

Mr. Mainwaring not only got hia step when 
the ehip paid cf, but waa appointed Inspecting 
Commander of Cusetguards ag well, so that bis 
marriage with Clara Fitzwilliam took place witb- 
out celay, and was all that a marriage should 
be. Mr. Darcy and Mand were best man and 
first bridemuid on the occasion; and though the 
second wedcing has not come off yet, I do not 
thick there is any danger of the engagement 
terminating so disastrousty aa Mr. Darcy's fret, 
for the wedd.og-day is fixed for bis twenty fifth 
birthday, when he comes in for hia property, & 
very Paudeome one, in Devonebire. 

Mr Ilarria .s ot present stationed at Chatham, 
and | have reason to think is pot il! pleased that 
his proposals at Brighthaven were not more for- 
tunate, sicce be finds it far jollier in barracks 
without a wife, especially as his puree is not 8 
deep one. 


Tralee 


te An editor of a Weetern peper is a little 
the “rashest” man we know of, in the cffer he 
makes to procure new eubecribers. Hear what 
be says :—“ For two new eubscr bers, furnisbed 
by any good looking lady, we will furnish a bus- 
band, or if we fail in that, wil) marry her ourself 
86 soon as the Jaw will allow!” 
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Rates of Advertising 
Thirty cents a line for the firet neettion 
rwenty cents for each additional insertion 


Payment is required in advance 


MARRIAGES. 


UJ” Marriage noticrs™m ist alWays be accompanied 
by a responsible name 





f'n the “th Inetant, at Friends’ meeting bouse. for 
the Weetern District, on Twelfth street, J vu, 
soa of Horatio © Woed to Lyp.s C., daugbter of 
the late Wem Collins 

(in the td Instant, by the Rew + W = Hutter, D 
Dp Jous & Bvane to Mise Cant ve Broct, bota 
of tole city 

(inthe let Instant. by the Rev T A Fernley, 
Mr josera PF Wateos to lee Savant Mi. dau 
ter of Henry Jones, both of thiacity 

(in the let instant, by the Rev Thos, Fo Morphy, 
Mer Jawae kh Met sie yto Missle ia R Ri pawe, 
both of thie «ity 

(on the Ist tnetant, by the Rev W © Kobinaon 
Geokee Ho Seuarern toSsitin G , daughter of 


“ G Koorr, beth of thia ctty 

(inthe “th of April by the Rev A G MeAuley 
Mr Jawne Levant) Miss Saran t ron, both of 
thieetty 





HRATHE. 


CI” Notices of Deaths must always be accon.pa- 
nied by @ respousibie aame 


(on the 7th Instant, CLakiasa Gaeene Coase, 
yea 4 veare 

tin the Oth tnetant, Leonarmy Koen, aged 4s years 
(on the Oth Instant. Mrs CatTnhaking wife of 
Phoe Jacol@, aged 41 years 

(io the o'h Instant, Gkokek Claveny,in bis 52d 
year 

(oo the Sth instant, Wirtiam BE. Howells, aged 
Si veares 

Oo the Sth lastant, Mr THomae W Riper, Jr 
ayed 0 years 

(in the 4cm instant, Sarre Watton, In his 424 
vear 

(rn the 4th lnetant, Mrs Hawater B Hat:,inm ber 
~ th Veer 

fon the ath tartant Mr Tuomas Dravts,in bie 
d year 





* ECONOMY (8 WEALTH."'—Franklin, 


\W HY will people pay $50 or $100 fora Sewing 
wachine, when ®25 will buy a better one for 
RACTICA! purposes’ Notwihetandiog reports 
othe contrary. the subecribera bey te inform their 
numerous friends that the © FRANKLIN’ and ‘Me. 
aLLion Machines can be had tn any quantity 
Phismactine isa doubie thread. constructed upon 
entirely pew principles and DOS NOT infriove 
moanyother inthe world it isemphbatieaity the 
poortisn’s Sewing Machine, and ts warranted to 
txcliact others as thousands of patrons wiil testify 
{7 AGENTS @ANTEDO — Hachines seat to 
Ayentgon trial, and green away to families who are 
needy and deserving, Address J Co Oris @ 
CU , Boston, stass myts-6on 


MAKE YOUR OWN SOAP. 
REFINED SAPONTELER, 
Or Concentrated Lye. 


(ine paper box for 20 centa will make unds 
first quailty HARD SOAP, or, 175 ane first 
quality SUFT SOAY 


FOR GENERAL HOUSEHOLD PURPOSES. 


Full directions accompanying each box. Manu 
factured by 


PENNSYLVANIA 
SALT MANUFACTURING CO.,|' 
Pittsburgh, Penn. 


To be had of all respectable Grocers and Apothe 
caries 
The trade supplied at very low rates 


FERGUSSON & SMITH, Brokers, 
No. 43 8. Front Street, 
1pl3-9m PHILADELPHIA 


a9) GENUINE 
S20. BARTLETT SEWING MACHINE. $25, 


Best cheap Licensed Machine io the United States 
Avents wanted everywhere Vay $50 to 8200 per 
mesth koclese stamp, and address 

Path BROTDHPR MS, General Avents 


614 Coestout treet. Vitladels i. Pa, 

and 421 Summit “treet, Toleac, Onto 
Sewewito singie or double thread Scaen 
4ruericaa miyl)-4t 


AGENTS WANTED 


Forthe Best Selling and Most Useful Books 
of the Day. 


(hour agents are mekinpy fram © to $5 0 PER 
NT in se oy Dr. MACARENZIE'’S 


Universal Encyclopadia, 


ri RECIPES tn ail the l’<s AK T<, oe 
" rt Bus wore, Winn Mak Ne, Coon. 
Ceuaentas, bau kiek SI . Tt - 
! ovvy, FakMISG IuPLeMeEN A A A 


Por MEDICAL DEPARTMENT. by Dr Henry 
Har sthorne, Ur fessor of Hyviere tn the Un. ven 


i Tee Sra * Penne A’ 
I he art ® | Parriery and vokery are, iike 
the others mplete Phe tatver coutiins neariy 
K (es 
“peclai articles re CHOLERA, the RINDER 
PET PUKichHIiN New ble and ure 
‘ 


lis ove nin dy dep edit mating it the 
Mos? COMPiET & boom of the kind ake 


be xtracts from the I'rese 


‘Is probably the fu i+ st and most reitat pook ct 
. sex it ee The Watrhma ‘“ ’ Auy 4 
Wee vouch for {ta ace ary ‘ Phila 
tw 
“w repay itecost in any family with a year 
\ th A rrcan Wt da Nev 
Circulars giving fall description and terms to 
Avernte sem free oe th t t sher 
PeeWee Zed, A COMPANY 
Noe. 17 and 19 South Sixty st Vhilacelptia 
nytt 


| USBANDS CALCINED MAGNESIA! sfree 


from unpleasant taste ‘ ures times the 
Strenuth of the common Ca a Mayvnesta 
A World's Fair Ved and four First Premtom 
“\iver Medale have been awarded {tas belting the 
eat in the market For sale » the droyyplet« and 
ouatry storekeepers, and by the manufacturer 
THOMAS J HI SHAND 
feul-6m Philadelphia 


THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 


Macnifving 500 tomes matied for 50 Centre THRE 
fer lw Address F P Li WEN 
deol? -f Bor 3230, Boston Mass 








ADIES ANDGENTLEMESN ae gh 
4 Picture business ‘ery prott 
Seventeen soecigen Pictures ard ¢ ote vues eent 











AMERICAN 


Tea Company 


CLUB ORDER. 


~ 


_| THAN TEN YEARS, the timepieces man 
| tared by the Amerlan Wath Co of VW sitham 
| Mase have gained a firm bold apon the favor of 
} the public, aad new, no bese than fo0 00% of them 


AN AGHICULTtRIst 
‘ 


i! HRISTIAN ADV or 


CHRISTIAN ADS or 


CHRISTIAN ADS OF 





EVANGELIST. \ 
' 
AND CHRONICLE 


(HRISTEAN INTELL NE t 
' 





INDEPENDENT, > 


TILE POPULAR 


'LOTHING HOUSE OF PHILADELPHIA, 


ON THE CORNER OF 


SIXTH AND MARKET STREETS, 


THE IMMENSE PROFITS OF THE 


TEA TRADE GREATLY REDUCED. 
‘THE LARGEST ASSORTMENT 
GREAT AMERICAN TEA COMP’Y, 
REALLY FIRST CLASS Nos. 31 and 33 VESEY 8T. 


MEN AND BOYS’ 
CLOTHING 


ALWAYS ON HAND, 





_BOOK AGENTS WAN TED, 


r the ment pop ilar s 


Prives for SPRING Surprising ly LOW. 


WANAMAKER & BROWN. THE ILLUSTRATED BISTORY OF THE BIBLE, 


soummended by the leadiny 


eC omnes 


ATE N16 OOTN ; s ml 


© power presseca run 


a ATIL DE L PHA. 


wanted to tatroduce thie (reat 


4. FRANK. PALMER.LL.O.PRES? A. ” LiMB.c* 


These inventions stand approved as the ‘‘ best’’ by 
the most emineat Scientific and Surgical Societies of 
the world, the Inventor having been honored witb 


PENASYLVANIA CENTRAL RAILROAD 
Be Oh OF LT. PTE. ES. 


GREAT MEDALS of the WORLD'S EXHIBI.- 
LONDON AND NEW YORK; 
most Honorary Report of the great BOC iKTY 
OF SURGEONS OF 
place above the FN@LISH and 


De PALMEK gives personal attention to the bu 
siness of b's profeesion, aided by 
q ralifications and greatestex 
comeesionsé by the GOVERNMENT, and bas 

vatronage of the ; rr OFFICERS of the 
SIX MAJOR-GENERAL 
and more thana aad less distinguished officers 


The traine of the 
feet Streeta. which 


t treet Kalliwey roo within « 


, while still greater numbers of eminent bad on application at 


civilians are, by theirald. Billing Important positions 
and effectually conceal thetr misfortune 
PALMER LIMBS" 
mame of the inventor afired 

whieh contain the New ened Sor 


want of limbs, sent free to applicants, TRAINS (RAVE DEFOT 
The attention of Surgeons, Physicians, and all per 
sons interested, \s most respectfully solicited 

LINCOLN AKM Ia also 
This Arm bas the pe- 


ACCOMMODATION 


foavold the finposition of PIRATICAL 


‘E7 ry’ 
HOOP SKIRTS 
’ are manufactured expressly 
to meet the wants of First Class and most Fashion 
able Trade, and embrace an assortment replete with 


CINCINNATI EXVK FSS 
PHILADELPHIA 


sble etyle, size, and leny 


lis, which for eyvmmetry of style 


tivery lady should try them, as we warrant satiafa 
W bolesale and Ketall at Manufactory and Males. 


% y of Sizes, Styles, and 
Prices at K etal Leent te any addrens 
we 


\MERICAN TEA CO., 


NTS WILL DO!” 
AGENTS WANTED, 











A. J. HOYT & CO., 


i29 CHLESTSNUT STREET, 


Away witn Seccracus. 


ek re 











ROBB? CURLIQUE will 


Adarowe with Stamp, 





for 15 cents jw stage MANSUN LaNG, 297 
Bowery, New York City myin-4' 






A WORD aboUT 


‘AMERICAN WATCHES 
| 


Made at WALTHAM, MA&s, 


APTER A THOROUGH TRIAL «oy MORE 


are speaking for themeelves in the porkets of the 
people From a very Insignificant bey io ay the 
business has increased watl! we ore justified io ete 
ting that Wh MAKE MORE THAN ONE HALE 
of all the watches sold In the United Mtates Re 
peated enlargement of eur factory butidings and 
the labor of “0 operatives still fad use unable 
fo supply the constantly lacreasing demand 
Wemake now five different grades of wat hee 


| Ramed respectively as follows 


Appleten, Tracy & fe, Waltham, Mace 
Waltham Wath Company, Waltham, Mace 
oS Wartiete, Waltham, Mase 
Wi Ellery, Reston, Mass 
Home Watch Company Hosten, Muss 


All of these with the exception of the Home 
Watch Company, are warranted by the Ameriean 


Wath Company te be of the beet material. on the 
moet approved pring pie, and to possess) very regal 
site fora rellabl me keeper bivery dealer eeil 


Ing theae Watehee le provided with the Company's 
printed card of guarentee whiek shoulda company 
each Watel sold. ee that buyers may fee! eure that 
they are pure bas ng the genuine article I here are 


nutaeronecount) cfelteand imitations of eur Wat bee 
sold throughout the ountry, and we would caution 





purchasers to be on tt guard against ta position 

Phe aiver cases ueed are warranted to be aliver 
equal to cola, and weigh from two toate ounces, 
having either gold of silver jolate oid } ware 
considered the most durable, and on @ case of three 
ounces of upwards are very dealrabie The gold 
cases are alwaye warranted as repreeented, and of 
the beat workmanebip and atyle of folel 

The American (Waitham) Watebee have been 
before the public aad theroughly teated for tulrteen 
yates, and amony many theusands now wera end 
subjected to all khinde of veaye dally, we claim that 
there are but few of the large number whi th do not 
ive entire setiefaction KHemember and eat your 
Jeweler for the Waltham Watch 

We desire to caution all egainat the samerous 

unterfeite of our Watches, aleo laferior watchea 
of American manufacture, and also those made 
partly in Switzerland and partiy in thie country 
and which cannot be as good a0 theese made under 
ene roof and one supervision 

flor Wat hee bave now an eatabilabed reputation 
throughout thecountry They have been thoroughly 
tested and proved to be yood Whoever buyaother 
American Watehee must tabe all the riek of a new 
experiment 

We with to call eepectal attention to our three 
quarter plate Watch, nemed Appleton, Tracy A 
Co, which we belleve la, for a geutleman's use un 
surposeed by that of any manufacture nthe werd 
Ita cacellence conalete la ie slee and th! bnews, ite 
beauty of proportion, and, which le of note conse 


quence than all the rest, ite perfection asa time 


beeper 
Any yradea of Waltham Watches may be por 
(based of Wath Dealers throuy hout the ountr 


ROBBINS AM APEPILICTON, 
182 Brondway, New Vork, 


Ap WO eowilt (ean ar A ‘ 


R. DOLLARD, —_— 


r) ‘ 


? CHESTNUT #T a 
¥ J PREMIER ARTISTE 
. TIAL. 


Inventor ef the celebrated GORSAMEK VENT 
LATING WIG and FLASTIC HAND Peat 
PACES Instructions to enable Ladice and Geath 
men to meagre their own beada with accuracy 





For Wigs, Imchet | Tewpees and Scaipe 
Ne | Phe round of the Imecher 
head No i From forehead 
, : broom forehead back ae far ae beaid 
over the head Ww : | Over foretead as 
neck far as required 
3. From ear Ww ear 3 tower the crowa 
over the top \ of the bead 
. = brom ear te ear 


round the forehead 
He bas siwaye ready for eale a opie sid ater Bt of 
Gente’ Wigs foupers, Ladies Wive Half Vive 
Friacte, Mraide, Curie, & beautifully manufa 


tured, and as «heap a0 any e@establiethment t 
Union  Lettere from any part of tue world w tr 
elve attention 
Private roome for Diygetay |adiew and ty ene 
Halr euwiy 
A CANVASS OF THE ne 
| ea that the moete vant i r ‘ 
ever ef 
“- hie J ereopode . 
ethat pure if es veyetatie ait 
CRIST ApuRy S HAIR DYE, 
bar 1 wide twoy it the restored r 
ist f id mMpetit 
PO'Tith. Pods 
“ les t ‘ ‘man @ ‘ 
eort yy caw ‘ 
, stolemawiy 
Manufactured vy J tlie TAVORKRE 


No @ Aster lit - vow o 


Scid by Drug ste A Lied ya tle iieserrs 


bh ANDRETHS PILES. 


| secee, whether of eat 
| ‘ ae 8 tmentof the 4 
;™ ‘ ptione ty. 
“ ¥ for 
| . ree ay r 
e of t pod 4 wells, we 
PSE ANDRES Pits 
and ! s ‘ 14 ‘ a 
esecy thie le so $$ BRANUKRETH 
miyt. eowrt 
TTlk CONF RSs We anti le NC? ‘ 
AN INValLIbD i ! t ‘ vad 
sa CAUTION Tor ve NO) i i ‘ 
euff-r from Nev * ‘ 
! ms ~ 
tuarif {ter 
Hy en los ' 
eet f 
Natdiftantl \ i 
\ . ~~. % 
& Ayent : 
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WitY AN® RUMOR. 
Clerical Aoecdote. 

The Rev. Name! OClewson, a Methodist 
preache of eccentric manners, sometiars called 
the “@w dé man,” wae very popular in Western 
Virginia some twenty yearsago. He was crose 
ered and wiiy made, and very dark skinned for 
a white men At times he wae eurprising!y 
@ ojvent, al eave excitable, and occasionally es 
trevagant. He once socompanied « brother 
minister, Kev Mr. KR, & prominent pastor, in «a 
visit to @ colored church Mr. R gave the 
colored preacher the bint, and. of course, (law 
son was invited to preach. He did so, and du 
ring the sermon set the impuleive Africans to 
shouting all over the house. This, in turn, set 
Clawson to extravagant words and actions, and 
he leeped out of the pulpit like « deer, and 
began to take the bands of the colored brethren 
and mit in quite happily. He wept for joy 
Then, pressing through the crowd, he found 
Brother K ; and, sitting down beside him, he 
threw bis arm around hie neck, and, with tears 
streaming down hie cheeks, he sald =“ Brother 
Kh, 1 almost wish I had been born « nigger 
These foike have more religion than we have.” 

“ Well, well,” said Brother Kh, “ you come so 
near |i that you needn't ory about it” 


Slightly Mised. 
M+jor (General Juseph L Bartlett is a native 
of Hoghamton, and hie military career from 
the period he left hie home a @ private in the 
Teenty Severth regiment, under the command 
of Col. Biocum, until be won bie present rank, 
was watched with peculiar pride and interest by 
hie friendea and neighbora His recent appoint 
ment a¢ minister to Stockholm furnishes the 
t1\ of a good story. His brother, it muat be 
remembered, ie the Rev William Alvin Hartlett 
of the Union Piace Congregstional Courch, 
rok yo. When the news of the general's ap 
polotment reached Bing »amton a« party of bis 
friends were ovllected wether, among whom 
was a bleckemith, prosperous and reapected, 
who seemed purzied by the announcement, as 
hia comm nt therein proves. 
osal | ster Wh, 
, Ww \ 
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Remarkable Intelligence. 

The f. liowing inetence of remarkable intelli 
gence was related to us a day or two since. We 
might possibly believe it, were the person who 
f.gured in the transaction any other than a oot 
ton merobant of thie city. Said merchant owned 
a lot of cotton down in North Oarolina, which 
he went out to look alter a short time ago Ar 
riving on the spot, he inquired of a gentleman 
what he would gin the ovtton for The reply 
waethat he would gin it for the usual toll of 
onetwelf.ti. * Too bizh,” responded the mer 
chant, “lean get it pinned at Fofield at one 
eighth.” “Ooe eighth ?" epoke up athird parts 
who had evidently been an interested listener to 
the eoll “Wo, PH do it for onewiath.” 
Report eave the cfler of the last bidder was ac 
cepted without ceremony The value of frac 
tions does net, as would appear from thie little 
Inevient, seem to be universally understood 


Petersburg B 


qay 


ta 


As amusing story ia now going the rounds of 
of aw) known Boston clergyman, who, though 
a mort estimable man, bas lees regard for ap 
pearances than mostoft bie brethren Not long 
ego, the genial humorist, conscious of the ree 
titude of bie intentions, went into the bar room 
of the Tremont House and ordered a enifver 
iy some mistake he appropriated the glase of 
an individual near him whose conversation and 
appearance elamped him as what Artemus Ward 
would heave called @ “carnal cuss.” Looking 
fh reely at the mild eved minister, he exclaimed, 
with an oat), “ Toat waa my born you drank.’ 
“Al me friend,” replied the reverend monitor, 
* does the Seripture eay ‘the born of the 
ungodly man ebhall be putdown? " It was a 
repartee worthy of Sydoevy Smith, and being 
delivered withthe d guity befitting the solemnity 
of the vooasion, produced a marked impreesion 


hot 


Witnotr a Direenance — The 
foilloe@ing oifflerence of Opinion bet@een witness 
and co Waa a ibited in a hog case on trial 
in one of our courte recenUy, io which the plain 
tl woucht to recover of the defendant, a rail 
road company, the value of a lot of hoge which 


Drsrin s 


ee 


ied trough the alleged peal genoe of the de 
fendante in vot providing proper transportation 
Counsel ‘lo you think the car was too 
crowded?" 
Wiiwese—" No. the car wae too ama! for the 


number of bogs there was in iL” 


Counsel —"“ There were pot too many hogs in 
the car, but the oar wae too emall for the hogs!" 

Witness —* Yea, oir.” 

Por & litde girl of my acquaintance, whose 


Parents are lrotemtants, attende a Cathoue San 
Say ee liox ('o One occwmon the priest 
Present, and, as was his wont, he questioned (ie 


war 


papie, who, in anewering, all replied, “ Yes, 
father,” or No, father.” as the case might be 
The little girl in qoaestion always called her fe 
ther Top,” at home, #0 when the prieet came 
to ber aud asked, * |'id she like to come w 
school?” she naively replied, Yea, Pop!’ 


ehich created much merriment, and elicited a 
faint eile from the holy * lop” himself 


Atortim bevy, walking out with bie papa last 
week met the Rew D Hl Miller, of the Firat 
J ureh io Trenton, New Jerney Alter 
hue pape and Mr Miller bad talked a lie while, 
the. ue boy looked op at Mr Miller, eho isa 
very tell genvteman, and esid—“Mr Mil 
tower ' your bead feel giddy and d ray?" 

“Woy, me dear child?” asked Mr. Miller 

“ Hecsuse | thoughs it would, away up there, 
eo biah from the grvuod.” 


er 


A TY gentleman was one night sitting 


alone by bie par reside, when a well-dressed 
mal Come Very civily into the room, and eaid, 
“Bir, L observe your servant is vet cone to the 
ac bourse, and has carclemels let your street 
Now, bow ese it would be for apy 
to come in atd blo@ out these two war 
Candie thus’ end thue! and run ewes with thie 
heavy pair o! s ver candlesticks,” which be sc- 
cording!y Cid, without waiting for a reply 


wf 


coor 
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CH At Erie, Penvryivania, the gee is eo bad 
the: the boy who pute the lights out in the 
#treete carries & lantern about to find the posts 


a4 The boy who undertook to ride a bhoree 
radieh ls pow practising on a eaddie of mutton 


—_—_— sa 
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GEAMAN ¢ 


Carl Anguet Schlummerkopf and Gretachen 


nounoed the fact, by means of prioted cards, to all their frienda. 
did worldly interests to be disturbed or ever in after lifeto-beforgotten bliss! 


calmly by to the German Ocean. Johann. Atolf 
singing a Volks led to a sweet accompaniment 
as che site and kite peaor fully 


happiness we have essay! 


I ae 2 
r : 
> a 
; ~< 





All around are frienda—happy friends! 
They will come and wit like this every fine evening for the next ten years 
in a position to marry; and then he will marry sumebody elee 
(The faithful J shann-Atolf haa not yet troth plighted: music, poetry, philosophy, and friend- 
chip have hitherto auffic d to {i'l hia heart; but should any fair American msiden, tempted by the 
to depict, wish to meke his acquaintance, with a view to mutual ipter- 


change of vows, we shall be most happy to manage an introduction. | 


. 
~~ 


OURTSHIF. 

Josephine Herzlies have plighted troth, and an- 
Behold a acene of never by #or- 
The li sine is flowing 
((retecnen's brother, and Carl's bosom frienc) is 
Carl's mother is lifting up ber voice in harmony, 


in fact, till Carl ie 





_ AGRICULTURAL. — 


Cosmo's Columa. 
WRITTES FOR THE SATURDAY BYENING POST 


Faaiy Certivation or Cre 


The earlier we begin to cultivate children, 
the better men and women we are likely to 
make of them. So with al erops that require 
weeding, bocing, and tilling Farly cultvreiaa 
necessity of their best depy: lopment and largest 
produce. I.vte culture is of little service beyond 
the extermination of grase and weeds. Hoviny, 
digging, and ploughing planta after their fruitis 


sot, adde little to their growth or yield. It is 
much like sending gray bearde to primary 
echoola—they are liule benefitted by it. In 


making the beet crop of potatoca, frequent and 
thorough cultivation ia importaut, beginning 
early aod continuing until they begin to bloom 
Toen, if they are not foul with weeds they ae 
better let alone 

With almoet all the root cropa, and moet of 
all, with cabbages, carly culture ia everything. 
Lote ploughing and heeing nothing, or next to 
pothiog. With corn, broom corn, sorghum, and 
all other plants that put on hard shella of silica, 
the cultivation should all be performed pre 
vieus to the planta coming into blossom. Late 
and cleaning the ground may be a 

Bat twice cultivating com after the 
and i4 time and labor 

Those who will make 


weeoliez 
hecemely 
eare are fet tameled out 


thrown away an eiper 


ment with afewro@s thin season, may learn 
@haet course i¢ beet to pursue alwave in the 
future 

Praatisa Sikawne Ks 


The popular opinion among the majority of 
people #ho are bot prolers al! vs aa well 
as among are, that eaily 
epring, or as socn aa the froet ia out of the 
ground, up to the middle of Mav, the only 
portion of the spring and summer season du 
be eet and 


many @he i” from 


i4 


ring Which etrawhberry plants can 


survive. This ia a mistake that ought to be cor 
rected rawberry plants set at any time 
through the month of June ill almost invaria 


bly grow more vicorous!y than those set earlier 
Toe planting 
through Julvand Aug 
not interfere 

A friend, who ia the moat 
berry calturtet we known, product: £ 
the hoeet planta and vield of superior 
berries from a given area, invarably pute in bis 


may be oontinued euccesafully 


iat, } rovided droug! t does 
successful etraw 
have ever 


largest 


planta about the middie of June, setting them 
twenty inches from in rows three 
feet apart, cutting and cultivating upon the hill 
principle. The Willeon’s Albany is bie epeciality 


eac’ other 


and favorite, though be has other varieties, from 
al of which be save be can obtain at least one 
fifth more fruit in quantite, and finer, larger 


berries by planting tu bi la, allowing po running, 
and cultivatiog thoroughiy, than he ever could 
by the cid practices of early planting, and per 
mitting the plants to mat the surface, which 
habit he abandoned several veare ago, for bis 
present syatem 


Tus Raisina or H 


Mr. J. 1. Hersey, of Tuftonboro, N. H, sends 
us the foliowiog 

“Tois plant reqaires a rich, mellow soil, which 
should be prepared io the following way: When 
apiece of land is intended to be planted, the 
fet thing is to plough the land as deep as poe 
eit in October, and to barrow it level; it is 
then marked each way with a four rod chain, 
placing puces of wood at every tenth link to 
mark the place for the hilla, which make one 
thousand per acre This ia my method, and 
worke admirably. Hat some make eight bun 
dred, and others twelve nundred per acre. Some 
plant thetre wider one way than the other, in 
order to facditate ploughicg between the hills 
instead of doing a'! the labor by the hoe. When 
the bills are marked oul, holes are dug about 
the size of a gallon, which are filed wih fine 
mould, end the plants placed in them. I put 
t@o plants in each bil; which | think will do 
belier thanone, Woen the land i# planted with 
cullipgs LO eticks are req ured; bat if nursery 
pant are used, they require eticks or emali 


rs 





Pv-c@ Giz or seven feet bigh the firet year. Io 


| both cases the land is kept clean the first year 
| of weede—and I think it pays any subsequent 
searon also. The poles should pot be too long, 
as it ia said the vines will not bear well till they 
get to the end of the pole. The proper time to 
gather them, ie known by the hops rubbing 
freely to pieces, and the seed beginning to turn 
brown. About the firat of September isthe time 
generally in New Eagland. If gathered later, 
the vines will bear more the next year, but the 
present crop will not be quite so good. Hop 
raising in the New Hoglana estates, ia not under 

stood as it should be; but the few who go into 
the business, find it highly remunerative—and 
yet there ia no little riek to run from the depre 
dation of insects and worm, that unless checked 
will Diight«flectually the prospects of the coming 
crop. Toe way I do, is to strew ashes over the 
planta when the dew is on them in the morning 

It will make them ecatter. 


Wink Wonws—Fures 


* Last July IT pat balf « gill of apirita turpent ne 
into a saucer—then took e‘ght of these worms 
and dropped them in the seame—they lived two 
hours and forty mir I put the same num 
ber in a ceucer with a epoonful of ealt and two 
of watcr— they died in eia coure; in a spoonful 
of june aud two of water—they clung to life 
eight houre; in a decoction of eweet elder, the 
water boiled down one-half—tley pegged out in 
twelve hours, inaetrong solution of copperas 
they lived twenty-four houre. In half a gill of 
epirte turpentice I added one « iart of water, and 
rosked ove yj iart of seed corp, and planted it 
through the centre of a wet piece of groand 
the worme did not molest it, but the reet of the 
piece wae literally ruined. And I think that 
farmers who are troubled with these pesta had 
better try an experiment, and see if it will not 
save them many dollare ic time and money.” 


Witp Prews 
There are wild plums enough in all these re- 
gious—more than enough of the kind—eour, 


crab>bed, onesided things with eking like a 
rhinoceros, pita like a peach, and the balance 


WENTS 


ites 


Another sort of wild plums entirely, and int 
nitely better, they have all along the caste n 
alo pe of the Kocky Mountaina, from Sparish 
leok to the parallel of forty eight, ard esstward 


to ihe ¥ sx River. There the wild plum is a 
frnit wor moaing “he acq usintance of, But in 
e Crow country, along the Big Horn, and 


Clark's Fork of the Yeliow Sone, the native 
plum is found in greatest profuseon and best 
perfection. There are many varieties, two or 
three kinds growing considerably larger than 
our largest culuvated kinda. But the best are 
about the average size of the green gages, of 
many colors and ehadea, fair, handsome, perfect 
fruit, never infested with worma, thin ekinned, 
very eweet, and when ripe, of Celic.ous flavor 
Tue shrub rarely grows above ait feet in height 


a glass of #ix diameters power the new bugs be 
came an interesting etady. Thev are evidently 
of the order of Caleoptea and Si/phider fami'y, 
which is a« far a8 we can follow them in that 4)- 
rection. The body is long, depressed, wing 
oases longer than the body, greenish ash co'or, 
marked with three yellow diagonal bands meet- 
ing in the centre like acapital V. The legs are 
thick and long, thorax oval and convex above, 
mandibles strong, antent» sbort with balie at 
their extremities 

They are mite monsters, attacking each other 
with the ferocity of tigere, fighting furiously 


THE RIDSLER. 








Acrostical Geographical Enigma. 









WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVEXING Poe?. 
I am composed of 3° letters. 
My 1, 18, 28,19 26, 14, 17, 9, 89, is @ county 
in New York. 
My 2, 25, 25, ia a county in Virginia. 
My 4. 55, 10. 5, ie @ county in Iowa, 
My 4,5, 9,19, ie a county in Wisconsin. 


























until ove of the contendin, parties is slain, Can | My ® 2%. 24. 1%, 9, ie @ county in Indiana. 
nidbals too; for in several inetances we observed My 6, =, 13 9, to @ county is Tinois. 
the victor deliberately dining upon the body of My 7, 4, 1, 5,5, i¢ @ county io Mis-ouri. 
bie vanquished enemy. We intend to watch | MY ° 7, am, 3S Cy in Miseoari. 
the potato closely thie year—and finding another my Ss 19, 10, 15, 33, 86, ie « county in Texas. 
opportunity, shall probably develope more of the | MY 10, 22, 25, 24, is « county in Illinois. 
wyeterious bug. My 11, 14 25, 1, ia county in Tennessee. 

’ My 12, 8, 19, 4, 25, 24, 24, is a county in North 





Carolina. 
My 13, 8, 51, 31,85, 31, is @ county in North 
Carolina, 


Gaturren Grains. 


——- The Virginia crop of tobacco for ast 
year, just coming into market, ie one of the 









largest ever grown in that state. Somebody must | My 14, 7, 27, 4, 39, is a county in Virginia, 
have labored there last year. My 15, 5, %, 19, 59, is a county in Missoari, Py 
- Between war and floods lower Louisiana | My 1%, 1. 15, 25. ia a cvuunty in Iowa. 
ia made a peopled waste—agricultural industry | My 17, 15, 2%, 17, 9,15, 22, 6, is a county in 
almost annihilated. New Jersey. 
Peach proepecta continue as fair as ever. | My 18, 17, 16, 25,25, 8, is a county in Miehi- 





gan. 


Coerries are going to be cheap, because plenty. 
My 19,5 12, 19, ia a county in Obio. 


Few grape vines have been hurt by froet. 
















——In three counties of Nebraska there is| My 20, 22, 1, 15, 5,8, 7, ia @ county in New 
but one doctor, and his practice does not cover York. 
his $10) licenee and first cost of medicine. When | My 21, % 9, 26, 33, 9, ia a county in Obio. 
people get old enough to die the Indians take | My 22, 27 10, % 9%, i# a county in Georgia. 
them off. So the doctor himself writes us. My 23, 1%, 21, SY, is @ county in Florida, 

—— [Lettuce may be blanched and made deli. | My 24, 1% 53. %, ia a county in Florida. 
ciously delicate by covering it after it hae made | My 25, 5, 12, 1%, ia a county in New York. 
heads with damp straw, letting it remain a few | My 26, 5, 1, 41, 45, 31, is @ county in New 
dave. York. 

Doge killed, slaughtered, and mangled | My 27, £5, 1, , 1%, is a county io Tennessee, 
sixty-two sheep out of aw flock of sixty eix,| My 25, 8, 12, 1%, is a county io Pennsylvania. 
in one night, up in one of the interior counties | My 29, 5. 11, 24, 59, is a county in Geor,ia. 
lately, Kill, and compost the cure, we advise | My 50, 31, 10, 6, 53, 35, is a county in Mis 
again. That's the only remedy. Let every dog souri. 







My 31, 4, 14, 5, 11, is a county in Illinois, 

My 82, 18. 17, 39, ts a county in Missouri. 

My 54, 18, 18, 19 ia a county ip Illinois, 

My 4, % 8, 83 40, ie a county in [Linois, 

My 35, 83, 15, 15, 33, 10, 1, 49, is @ county in 
Virginia. 

My 36, 39, 24 25, 11, is a county in Texas, 

My 37, 48, 24 _ ia a county in California, 

My 38, 33, 4, 1, 10, 5, 39, is a county in Mis 
eouri. 

My 39, 51, 23 24, is a county in Arkansas, 


have his day—the last one, and that speedily. 


RECHIPTS. 


(ranean Pra Sovr —Slice some young carrots, 
turnips, onions, celery, and cabbage lettuces, 
put them intoa stewpan witha little butter, and 
some lean ham cut in pieces. Closely cover down 
and stew for a short time, after whieh fill op 
with a sufficient quantity of stock for the soup. My whole is the name and address of the 
Hyoil till the vegetables are «juite soft, adding | author. 
tew leaves of mint and the cruet of a roll. — — 
Pound the vegetables, and the soup will then be 
ready for the peas, Buil a quart of peas (aot 
very young ones) in water, keeping them a« 
green as you can; having strained them cf, 
pound them and mix them with the other ingre 
dienta of the soup. Rub it through a sieve, beat 
it, add alt, pepper, and sugar as seasoning, and 
throw in a few boiled young peas. Srouid the 
color not be good, it must be improved with 








— 


















Enigma. 





WRITTEN FOR THE BATURDAY EVENING POST. 


I am composed of 27 letters. 
My 16,25 12 13, is a cape in Africa, 
My 10 15, 27, 26 is @ deeert in Asia. 
My 24, 21, 14, 6, 3. is a cape in North America, 
My 1, 2%, 12, 27, 18 7, ia @ country in A ia 


RR NEE TREE 


epinach greeniog. My 20 13,9 8 17 24, ia a river in Africa, 

Perran Vor in a Toreen.—Stew gently in] My 15, 22,15 19, 5, 5, is @ river in Georgia. 
‘our qaarts of water, till reduced to thre, 4] My 2% 24, 27, 8, 12, 4, 3, 6, is w group of ‘4 
pounds of beef, + pound of lean ham, a bun b islands. . 


My 6, 10 26, 15, 11, 21, is @ river in Ohio, 
My whole is a beautiful poem by Byron. 
Irwin Station, Pa. WM. H. MORROW. 


of dried thyme, two onions, two large pota- 
toes pared and sliced; then etrain it through 
au cullender, and add a Jarge fowl, cut into 
jonte and ekinned, + pound of pichlei pcrk 
sliced, the meat of one lobater minced, and some 
smal! euet dumplings the size of a walnut. 
When the fow! is well boiled add half a peck of 
spinach that hag been boiled and rubbed through 
a cullender; season with salt and cayenne. It 
ia very good without the lean bam and fowl. 

A Nice Breakrast Disn.—S ice a few cold 
biscuit, or some dry, light bread; fry them 
slightly in @ little butter or nice gravy. Beat 
three or four eggs with half a teacupful of new 
milk and a pineb of ealt. When the bread ie 
hot, pour the eggs over it and cover for a few 
minutes; stir lgotly, eo that the eggs may be 


Problem. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


How long must a pendulum be to vibrate 
seconds 6 times the earth’s radius from ite cen- 
tre? J. M. GREENWOOD, 


GM Av answer is requested. 


Problem. 
WRITTEN FOR THS SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
A rectangular field whoee breadth is to ite 


cooked, Tohia is a nice dish, besid b 

dried (a ™ -~ palette ae length as 1 is to 4, and the number of acres 
Frittrus —Use any kind or fruit of berry, or it contains is to ite length (in rode) ae 1 is to 5, 

banane. Cat the banana in slices ie R quired—the number of acres in the field. 


Flour, water and salt mixed to a thick batter. | Vew Westeile, U. W. H. SANDS. 
Beat two whites of eggs to a stiff froth, and nix $8 An anewer is requested. 
with the batter. A little liquor or wine of any " 
kind will improve it. The slices of fruit are 
dipped into the batter and cooked in hot fat. 

Goop Paeiny ia made with equal parts water 
and lard, flour mixed lightly with the lard firat, 
and a@ fine potato boiled and mashed added. A 
elab of mai ble ehould be used to roll on in warm 
weatber. To make pastry very nice, add to the 
above one egg; roll, and spread with butter 
three times, 

Rives Manwatane —Last season we par- 
took of some delicious marmalade at a friend's 
ho ise, and were informed that it was made of “ 
rhubarb. We reqnested the recipe, and were 
presented with the fullowirg, which we produce 
for the benefit of our readers, pow that rhubarb 
ia egain to be obtained. To thoee that gro# 
their own rhubarb we would say blanch it by 
covering over the growing plant with an inverted 
boa, barrel, or even by shutting out the light 
by a frame of eticks and some straw or litter 
This preventa the full accees of light, the acid 
secretions and woody fibres of the plant are nct 
fully formed, so that the stalks are tender and 
require much lees sugar than if gro#n in the 
open ar, They also grow more rapidly, and 


Problem. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


A, B, C, and D, have to make 6,000 rails; A, 
B, and ©, can make them in 10 days; B, C, and 
D, in 74 daye; C, D, and A, in 8 day; and D, 
A, an’ 8, in 847 days. How many raile can 
esch make inaday? WM. H. MORROW. 

Irivin Station, Pa. 

Qo Ao anewer is requested. 


Couundrums. 


ea” Why is D like a drunkard’s life? Ans. 
—B. cause it ends bad. ; 

GH Why ie Gi Jlott accountable for much dis- 
honesty? Ans —Because be makes the people 
steel pena, and says they do write. 

ga Woat “bus” has found room for the 
gresteat number of people? Ans.—Columbus. 

(#” Woy is a choleric man like bandsaw? 
Aus —Because directly he gets bot he loses his 
temper. 





Answers to Last. 





and in the fruit season thousande of them may 
be seep not mor. than four feet in height, bend- 
ing to the ground, loaded aad livraliy covered 
with thcir luscious burdens. 

They are probably the bardiest and most pro- | 
fuse beare’s of all our plum trees, either cul 
vated or wild. They come into bearicg in the | 
fourth rear, continue in bearing to a great ave, | 
and if when introduced easteard they sha!l con- | 
tinue to prove worm and curculio proof, they 
will certainiy prove a valuable acy eiion to cur 
plum «tock. A friend, whose home is on the | 
Big Horn, is to supply us with voung trees 0! 
different varieues and seeds, early in the fall, 
and we shal! have pleasure in dividing with our 
other friende for erperiment 


A New Potato Brua—Prowarry. 


last fall a farmer friend showed us some fine, 
large, latedog potatoes that feened badly 
stricken with a vel owish brown dry rot, exhibit 
ed in #po's—eome of them mere specks, all 
through them Uader a glare of bigh magnify 
bg power, the presence of eggs of some insect 
wae detected in all these dry, brown apo'e. Hav 
Osity to eee what time woul! develope 
we canned and corked tight five of the potatoes, 
and sul two weeks since held au inv ies: 


ing @cur 


The potatoes came out in appearance intact 
But they were oniv thin shells, dry and hard, 
and all the interior filed with a sort of reddish 





duet that was literally alive with bugs. Uader 





| strain off the juice end boil three quarters of an 


come on earlier, Pare and cut into very emall 
pirces 2 pounds of rhubarb, add 14 pounds of 
loat suger, and the rind of one lemon cut very 
thia and into verv emel! pieces. Put the whole 
into a dish and let it stand till next day. Toen 


ENIGMA—Valentine. ENIGMA—“ To err is 
human, to forgive is divine.” DOUBLE RE- 
BUS—L. E Cameron, Pine Grove, Pa, and W. 
H. Morrow, Irwin Station—(Lucknow—euaved 
—clam—-adagio— manger—-ear— Romeo—out 
law—Nacmi—pear--interview—Neroli—E len— 
g sllowe— ram part—-()mega—-valet—-E.i— pro 
viso—aproa ) 


hour, after which add the rhabarb and boil all 
together ten minutes or a quarter of an hour. 
A ii'tie candied peel cut very thin improves the 
marmalade. 





Anewer to J. M. Greenwood's PROBLEM, of 
March 16—4 feet per second, J. M. Green 
Food. 


RI i 


Pouisuap Froors —To polish boarde in cases 
where oak 18 too expensive, the deal boards are 
first well planed, then a etrong solution of oak 
Gust, from sawing (or, if that cannot be pro 
cured, tan ia a goo } is spread over the boards, 
and leit for, eay forty-eieht bours. Tois mixture 
killa all the vermin, and imparts to the tloors 
the dark color of oxk. Woen this is removed, 
and the boards are well dried, they are rubbed 
over with a good coating of beeawax, and after- 
wards rubbed with a shoit-baired brash. In 
France the person rubbing fastens the brush 
with a ctrap on the right foot; it is like a ecrun- 
bing brush. Mon generally perform this du v, | 
it being too hard work for women. If a «1! 
Client Coating of wax be applied, it need rot be 
repeated more than once a week or fortuight 
Tne boards can be ecrubded without wax when 
mquired; meanwhile it is rather dangerous 
waikiog tor children. It is cerisialy both cool 
and clean, as ticas, Kc, do not like the satura- 
tion of tan. 


Answer to W. H. Morrow’s PROBLEY, same 
date—156234 and 562) acrea, W. H. Morro*; 
J.M. Gecenwood; W. H Sinda; W. J Berre't; 
Lewit Lebus; J. B. Sanders: Daniel A. Little; 
J.S. Poebus; and Annie K. Campbell. 


Anawer to E. P. Norton’s PROBLEM «ame 
d.te—274259 acres in the meadow; 24 7: 16 
neres groz-d over. A, recovered $49 46 EP. j 
Norton Number of acres ia meadow— 25.97) 
—trumber of acres gr z:dove: 23.477+. Amount 
received by A. #40 05+. L Lebus, 
































Anewer to J. M. Greenwood’s PROBLEM 
ot Mirch Yad—40 04175279 pounds J. M 
Green wood. 






























